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O.K POWDER, 
YOU'RE FREES 
WE COULDN'T 
PROVE THAT 
MURDER RAP... 
BUT YOULL 
COME BACK 


YOU ARE, BLEAK... 
BUT BEFORE YOU GO 
I WANT YOU TO MEET 
SOMEONE...A FINE 
MAN WHO MAY BE 


BLEAK... 
MEET THE SPIRIT! 
I TOLD HIM 
FOLLOW HIS 


y EVERY DAy, 


EVERY WEEK, 
THE DOORS 


CLANG OPEN, ABLE TO GIVE ADVENTURES. 
AND THOSE WHO YOU_A ¢ 
IMAVE TAKEN HELPING HAND. 


THE “CURE” 
ARE FREE TO 
Go 


METIMES 


My 
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«:D'LL MAKE IT SHORT... 

1 DON'T BELIEVE IN LECTURES. 
THE LAW IS NOTHING BUT THE 
RULES OF THE GAME...L 
KNOW YOU'VE HAD SOME 

BAD BREAKS... BUT IF YOU 
PLAY THE RULES NOW, 
YOU'VE GOT SOME GOOD 
FRIENDS... 


DON'T WASTE YOUR 
BUT BREATH , FATHER... FROM 
HERE ON IN HE'S GOT TO 
CARRY THE BALL 


HIMSELF... 


OME MEN ARE 
LIKE FLIES... a 


WITHOUT A PLAN- 
WITHOUT 
DIRECTION... 


ESCAPING QNE 


DANGER. 
AND ANOTHER... 
NLY_TO BALL 
INTO 


Soe 


DON'T JUST STAND THERE, 1 DON'T « 
Y'STUPID SAPS GRAB WANNA PLAYS. 


THAT BAG AND HELP 
A LADY... ME CAR IS. 
PARKED ACROSS THE 
STREET? ( ‘ 


SO 


f Wiss 
GRRep a! . 
TL 
SPILL YOUR 
LIVER ALL OveR 
THE 


ry 
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+. FIRST DOOR AT 

THE LANDING, BLEAK, 

AND DON'T BOTHER 
TO KNOCK 


Once 


IN THE WEB. 
WHAT CAN ONE 


DO 2 
GET PANICKY ? 
; 


DR: 
_ TIGHTER... Y 
_Zf 


WELL. HELLO, POWDER, 
HONEY! HEARD THEY, 
SPRUNG YA.“NO 
EVIDENCE“. HA,HA... 


DON'T GET PANICKY... HE 


FELL , Y'‘UNDERSTAN. 


12 


> FELL’ IF THE 
GARBAGE PEOPLE BURN 
HIM UP, 1S THAT MY 
FAULT ? 


PLANS... 
HERE, LEMME 


b> THIS NEW & 
SAFE — 
CRACKER...] 


QUICK THINKING, 
EH? TSK,TSK... 
WHEN NICK 
WAKES UF, HE'LL 
FIND HIMSELF 
IN THE CITY 
INCINERATOR... 


mine / THERE, STUPID...ALL YOU 
HAVE TO DO IS SEE THINGS 
MY WAY... AND WE CAN 
BE FRIENDS... GOOD 
FRIENDS... 


... WELL, GOME 
WHO FALL INTO. 
THE WEB 
ARE NOT SO 
EASILY HELD... 


THE INCINERATOR 
WHEN HE YELLED/ 


Y DON'T BE MOPEY,_ 
BLEAK... SM NOT SO 
}HARD TO TAKE... | 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS...A FEW MINUTES LATER LS 


YOU WON'T —-Y YAH/UND 

1 AINT TALKIN’... ) BE ABLE TO... } SHE CAME 
ULL GET WHOEVER) YOU'RE GOING { BACK TODAY, 

GED ME Za TOA! _ 4 iD WITH 
POP, HERE, OTHER, 

IDENTIFIED YOU. 

AS THE GUY WHO Me 

FINGERED HIS PLACE //4 


WITH POWPE! 
_ LAST MONTH... 
2 i 


WHY , YOU \ 
PUNK... WHO DO 
YOU THINK... & 


WAY... THE 
ROOM'S FULL 
OF LOOT; 
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WE'VE BEEN SWEATIN’ 
YOU FOR TWO HOURS, Jie 
BLEAK, AND WE'LL : 
WORK ON YOu TILL 
YOU TALK 1 


FREE THAT BOY OR 


ILL START SHOOTING 7p 
...GET GOING, 


SOMETIMES 

. QUITE 
UNEXPECTEDLY... 
A_STRAND 


14 


THAT'S ENOUGH 
OF THAT , BOYS 
.. -LOCK HIM 

UP... HELL 
LOOSEN UP 
LATER J 


WELL , THAT'S 
THAT... HERE, 
IT WAS ONLY A 
PIPE, ? 
GILHOOLY! J—> 


NO... BLEAK... 
DIDN'T MEAN 


< LL OR, Y 
SOMETHIN’? J 


iTS WEB... 
{AND ALL You 


HAVE IS A 
TINY BUG... | 
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®Y Ql Stoner 


ROMANCE IS A HARDY FLOWER. 
IT GROWS IN THE WILDERNESS, 
FLOURIGHES IN THE DESERT, 

AND OFTEN THR! 

IN CONDITIONS. MOST UNLIKELY.... 


FoR EVEN IN THE BARRENNESS OF PRISON 
THERE CAN LIE ITS SEEDS....OFTEN SCATTERED 
BY UNWITTING CUPIDS...LIKE POWDER / 


Solon’ 


allen Spar: TOW 
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WELL...IF IT AINT 
POWDER POUF...THE 
SPIDER OF PISTRICT 4+ 


CROSSED ME...BUT 


\ YAH... THEY DOUBLE- | 
TLL BE OUT RIGHT 


..I READ BY THE PAPERS > AFTER ME TRIAL... 
YA WAS NABBED BY 
THE SPIRIT ANDA 

GUY NAMED BLEAK) 


THEY AINT GOT 
NOTHIN’ ON ME 
BUT A ASSAULT RAP... 
WHO'S ME ROOM- 


SPARROW 
™ FALLON... 
AND SHE SAYS 
SHE'S GUILTY 
OF STEALIN’. 


THE NAME'S POWDER, | 


AND Y'MIGHT AS WELL 

GET THE IDEA THAT 

I'M BOSS... RIGHT 
Nowy 


HERE COMES 
BLEAK, THE NEW 
TELLER RIGHT ON 


CONFIDENTIALLY, 
HE'S AN EX-CON 
FATHER O'NEAL 
RECOMMENDED... 


HE HAST 
MAKE GOoD/s 


THE BUTTON... 
REGULAR EAGER 
BEAVER ON THE 
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HE'S GOTTA BE! 


WHELL-HAWAWs 


HELLO...IT'LL BE 


THAT'S A NEW WRINKLE.. Wy 
Nee TO HAVE COMPANY. 


A CONVICT WHO WASN'T 
FRAMED J 


GREAT STUFF, POWDER... 
yaw IHAWs NOW WE GOT SOMEONE 
SMATTER KIDDO? WAO'LL HANOLE HER WHEN 
DAT HOIT? WE BREAK...WHICH WILL 
HEY GOILS, SHE'S BE SOON 
CWYIN’? 


MORNING, 
BLEAK...WILL 
YOU CHECK ON 
‘MR. FALLON'S: 
RECORDS BEFORE 


«F'HEAVEN'S }] } 
SAKE ,BLEAK..DON'T YOUR 
DAUGHTER ? 
HAVE THE DOUGH FOR “S 

MY DAUGHTER SPARROW'S 
LAWYERS / SHE'S. SHE'S 

IN JAIL ON A FRAME. 


SIR, WANT TO ER..NO ONE... THAT IS 
REPORT A SHORTAGE } WA «WELL... AHEM 
OF #1500. : 


BLEAK..P/MERCYS SAKE 
WAS 


EE FUNDS...MY ENTIRE SAVINGS 
mi COME TO EXACTLY #1500... 


HERE'S MY DEPOSIT 
| BOOK. 


F 


H9ST... BLEAK..Y'DIDN'T 
SQUEAL ON ME...DID 
YA? 


IN THE GAME 
BANK ..MY RECORDS| 
WERE SHORT.. AND 

SHE TOOK THE 
RAP FOR ME. 


you Dip’ 


YOU WOULDN'T 


1g 


ONE Hour LATER (HRY YEAN:..AND MEANWHILE, }-———~| 


a SHE'S IN JAIL... LIVING 


NOW, BLEAK, BE 
REASONABLE...WE CAN'T 


WHICH WE CAN THEN 
USE FORA 
RETRIAL... 


WITH HARDENED 


CROOKS! J SOUND 
DO YOU LIKE A50- 
REALIZE WHAT ) YEAR-OLD 
IT WILL DO TO 
HER? SHE'S 
ONLY 18 YEARS 
OLpys 


HIM... A PUNK NAMED. 
BLE, ME MOUTHPIECE 
GOT HIS ADDRESS 
AND HIS PICTURE..IM 
ROD, GOITY... GONNA PAY HIM OFF 


IT'LL ONLY I'M KEEPIN’ FER HELPIN’ THE COPS 
GET US ALL } ONE GUN FERA AMBUSH ME... AFTER 
IN DEEPER.. / JOB I GOTTA THAT, TLL HIT THE 

RO; 


DO SOON'S I 


THERE IT \ 
15, OILS! 
MAIME HAS 


IN THE < 
LAUNDRY 


res 


Vi 


“FATE” NEVER GAVE 
ME A CHANCE..I'M 
GOING TO MAKE MY 

OWN BREAKS/. 


EA\ 
CAME TO 
THANK You! 


[THE ENDO’ Y 


HEY, LOOK THE 


.] BOYS ARE WAITIN’ S C'MON ....NO TIME 
PLANNED / 


FER DAT STUFF! Ail 
DIS PLACE IS CRAWLIN 
WID COPS... 


WE 2508? “We 
MEET AT SLUM SQUARE 


WELL, IT'S LIKE 

1 SAID BEFORE... DEPENDS ON 

SOMETIMES FATE HOW YOU LOOK 
PRALs YOU A FULL AT IT... 

AND... y= 


HIDING HERE 
WAS SUCH A 
SLICK IDEA..! 
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/ THE SPIRIT? 
CMON , SPARROW, 
WE'RE LAMMIN‘.. 

b HURRY, OR I 

KILL YA HERE! 


WHERE'S 
SPARROW? 
: WHEREIS. SHB | 


TH..THE KID 
SQUEALED. | 


... [THINK WE'RE 
GOING TO BE INVITED 
TO A WEDDING... 


WAS PLAYING CUPID AND 
GOT HURT,,. SEI 


YES, KIDS... YOU'D 
BETTER LET ME TAKE 
OVER FROM HERE... 
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JUST ONE WORD MADE MEA MAN! 


Why. couldn't even lift my girl’s 
books so I could carry ‘em home 
from school. 


ee. 


Wert Have You LJ 
MPA NOTICED MY 


iThen one day I read 
CHARLIE HORSE'S course 


Are you pushed around 
by kids half your size ? 
Do people laugh when 
you go swimming? sO even your mother 
Don’t be a SHNOOK! will be amazed. 
I know how it feels I don't care if you are 
to be a weak little 95 years old.with rickets, 
twerp. Yes, when I was anemia, and lumbago. 
15 years old I was so As long as you can still 
weak I couldn't even scratch your head, 


HIS COUPON AND MAIL NOW 


— Rae 


PIRIT 


snap the thread tied Ican make a man of you3 

around my lunch box. ‘ ' 

Well I did something Do it now: 

about it... Don't let the other guys who 
“The Secret” read this advertisement get 


The real secret is“flexing” the drop on you... 
Yes. I discovered that Make sure it's you who 
by....but you'd better does the beating up of all 
read for yourself my big the other weak ,helpless 

\ 584 page booklet ,FREE. little kids on your block! 


15 MINUTES A DAY 
IN 100 DAYS... BUT 


+ AAHHH YES..AS MR. 


HORSE SAYS...AND WE QUOTE P piaietdckde nena 
FROM HIS ADVERTISING : fine nen noes 
your fate. 
SHRIMPS NEXT 
CANT JON Jf WEEK 
BUYIN’ MAH AW LL We CLUB: AN EE JOIN: 
GAL SODAS HEY? / ASSEPT THAT \t» BEAT y AW'LL SEE 
WHY Y'LILPUNK, | CHALLENGE, —\CEBONY ZAC YO) THEN, 
TLL BEAT YO’ SON... JES' ONE BULLY) 
EARS SO FLAT, WEEK FUM AC 
YO'HAT'LL SIT TAY. a 
ON YO! SHOULDERS, 
a ic 
a3 
s a 
ee < 
aN - S 
i a r 
1 E 
— \\ e ] 
THIS AINT NO TIME 
HMM... HOW FO! LAFFIN, MIST’ 
ABOUT JUST USING SPIRIT...PLEASE GET 


ONE LEG OF MY 
TRUNKS, EBONY...? 


ONCE = 


CHARLIE 


SUPPOSE AH TRAIN 
FO! A WHOLE 
HOUR, PER Day... 


YASSUM... 
AND AT THE 
RATE O' TWO 

HOURS A DAY... 
AH CAN 8E 


—- 
...-to know you are & 


MAIL 


A MAN IN ONB 
WEEK? 


cen 


-.no challenge will go unanswered...and the 
things you will undertake will amaze you. 


DED... BUT 
AW CIN FIT YO! 


an, 


GOIN’ WIF THAT 
NEEDLE..AW GOTTA 
START TRAININ’ F 
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IN.. .NEX’ WEEK, 


\ HMMn... FLEXING... 
we LET'S SEE ,NOW... 
BUILDIN’ COURSE... POSITION NUMBER 
+, WOULD YOU LIKE ‘ONE ...ONE--» TWO--> 
TO BEA FINE MY IDOL... 
SPECIMIN O! = SC COME IN..THIS 
MANHOOD LIKE | IS A DREAM 
ME? I HAVE HERE) COME TRUE... 
PUHS I'LL BUY 
YOUR COURSE) 


§ LOOK, & 
DROPPER...1 
WARNED YOU 


AND Se I'M SORRY,DOLAN, HE'S RIGHT, 
BUT I CAN'T PROCEED \ DOLAN... |p 


caer e 
NED | 
or Ice HARDLY... 


HMMM. WITH A 
BUILD LIKE YOURS, 
YOU'RE WASTIN! Y'f2 
TALENT IN THAT RACKET 
...HOW'D YOU LIKE TO 
MAKE $50,000 A YEAR? 
“FINE / YOURE 


HIRED’ 


EAH’ Hes 
‘ ETTIN’A B 
DOUGH POURS IN... 

SEE WHAT LMEANZ 


MEANWHILE, AT ITHESE EDITORIALS Y 1 THOUGHT 7 [SHRewo, NY a4 

POLICE HEADQUARTERS.. ARE SURE POKING / THE SPIRIT IMMISSIONER,» 7AU.*Y 
WAG IN ON VERY SHREWD... 7 

THIS... MARROW BONES’ STORE 


INCOMPETENT WM! ULL BET THE GANG TRIES 
- TO “SOFTEN HM UP BEFORE 


iy 


f WE GOTTA 
“ FINISH THE JOB. 
NOWs 


CLOSE Y'R EYES, 
MISTER... THIS 1S 
GONNA HURT... 


HE DIDN'T 


(fue 
were 
HIT HIM AGAIN: DOUBLE- 
CROSSIN’ RATS. 
TLL KILL YAS 


| OUTSMARTE 
THE SPIRIT, 


AND SO...WITH THE SINGLENESS OF PURPOSE THAT 
eet ag GREAT MEN..OUR HERO MARCHES TO 


7 AH JES'HOPE YO'RE 
TRAINED UP GOOD..AH 
Gree... AH'M GOT 


" cE IN 
FLEXED TOA RAZOR'S ] THIS FIGHT! THAT'S 
EDGE // 


Pp! G0 * 
AMM mysCHEBQuNDY © 
r ANGAy'T MOVE.” | 


AFTER 
YOu.. 
me 
5 5. : 
Y > 
Parvin 
65...70..75 
¢¢¢... 
AH WON A BUCK:75 , 
ON A 25¢ INVESTMINT 
Ach o 
o =~ 
NI 
EBONY. ..MR. CHARLIE HORSE 1S ON 
THE PHONE..HE SAYS IN A FEW WEEKS HE'LL 
HAVE ANOTHER COURSE FOR 
APVANCED STUDENTS...DO YOU 
WISH TO SUBSCRIBE? 
aN \ 
0 
3. 
* 
\ 
\ 
KS 
S S2 & 
Cas 


31 


400. Originally published January 25, 1948 


ontabaldo 


LIKE A FLY-COVERED RHINO, 
THE GLOBE WE LIVE ON 
PURSUES THE GEODETIC 
FATE ASSIGNED TO IT.... 
AND LAST MONTH... 


HEEDLESS OF THE CURRENT 
POLITICAL SITUATION, A 
TINY VOLCANIC EXPLOSION 
SET UP A CHAIN OF SUB- 
TERRANEAN DISTURBANCES 
SOMEWHERE IN THE 


EARTH'S CORE.. 


. AND FORTHWITH 
PUSHED OUT ABOVE THE 
ISURFACE OF THE SEA A 
NEW ISLAND FOR MEN TO 
FIGHT OVER AND DESTROY... 
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AND 50...AS THE SMOKE AND STEAM SLOWLY EBB 
INTO THE HEAVENS, A PRIMORDIAL DRAMA UNFOLDS... 
Fish, MAMMALS, WRITHE IN TERRIBLE AGONY LUNGS 
URGTING, BODIES SPLITTING IN THE NEW ATM RE. Bs 
WHILE THE HARDIER PLANT LIFE LIE GLISTENING IN ZO, SPIRIT... (Bigtt OCTOPUS... 
AT LAST THE ISLE STOPS TREMBLING AND AWAITS THE Se Oe Se RisGe eRe WHEN We CAND 
ARRIVAL OF BIRDS...AND MEN... ' ME ALL THESE DAYS... IN CHILE ANYHOW. .. 
ed I SUSPECTED IT 
WAS YOU,SOON AS 
WE LEFT LA GUARDIA 
AIRPORT... 


TF 1 ARRIVE WITHYOU.. DON'T BEA FOOL, T'VE ALREADY BEEN A. FOOL 
DID YOU THINK TD ALLOW | OCTOPUS... YOU BY PERMITTING MYSELF 
wile EAC 2D BULLETS IN THAT. Boe naire sega 

ILY 7. LU f + 
RATHER DIE THAN GUN 7 STAND BACK’ 
SUBMIT TO THE MOCKERY sats Te BLOW You ALL TO. 
OF A COURT... j 


NO POINT IN CIRCLING 
ANY MORE,SPIRIT.. THERE 
ISN'T A SPECK OF LAND 
WITHIN A HUNDRED MILES 

OF THIS SPOT... SEE THE 
. MAP FOR YOURSELF... 


HUMILIATING. 

CAPTURE BY 

THE SPIRIT/ 
VA 


/ --- MON. ANEWLY RISEN ISLE.. \ 4 AN ANCIENT CIVILIZATION... 
PROBABLY AN UNDERSEA THIS ISLE MUST HAVE 
MOUNTAIN, PUSHED UP BY A “4 | RISEN EONS AGO...BEEN 
AH, VOLCANIC ERUPTION... =CouGH y ...1 CAN'T BELIEVE INHABITED... AND THEN 
HAHA HA \ x MY BYES... SUBMERGED... 
SPIRIT, M'BOY! \7 pyEw.. AND THE COOLING 
WHAT LUCK, EH? LAVA ... L MUST BE 
dN Haw yal CAREFUL... 


THIS COULD 
ONLY HAPPEN 


GOLD...EMERALDS.. DIAMONDS / Me | UH? ..A CONDOR... WW 
HABA ya KA. HOW LUCKY CAN A MUST HAVE LOST ITS 
MAN_GET? A KINGDOM WAY FROM THE 
OF RICHES..AND IT'S MAINLAND... 


ALL MINE / 


AND THE NEXT DAY... AFTER AN HERE... FINISH 
IT HAPPENED AGONIZING FLIGHT ACROSS THE J rs PROVISIONING MY 
IN THE DAWN SEA, DURING WHICH ONLY BITS OF > 
OF HISTORY, DRIFTWOOD PROVIDED MOMENTS OF 
THE ANIMALS: REST...THE TIRED CONDOR FLAPS . < YULIA TO THAT 
RETREATED INTO A LITTLE HARBOR ON THE FEATHERED GIGOLO! 
BEFORE fi COAST OF SOUTH AMERICA, oa és 


MAN, THE ae a 
CONQUEROR , \ ek 
) QS 
- as 
Va y 


+ LOOKS LIKE 
a YOUR LEETLE 
BUZZARD 
PEEK OP BOY } 
FRIEND EH, 
ISENOR CARRION? 


FOR THE NEXT 
PLANE.. 


HELLO...HELLO 
VOLAR-POR-LA:-NOCHE 


[AND HURRY, LADY, 
PLEASE..1 CAN'T 


BUZZARDS MUCH 
LONGER! 


Y wee. ADD TO 


WE ARE ONA THAT 


\oPeer OF THIS STILL- 


WARM LAVA 
\ CLUTCHED IN 


ITS CLAW.. 
OF SUCH TYPES 
HERE. 


AA, SENOR.. 
TOXi COB? I 


DRIVE TOX! 


HOLY Cow... 
THERE MUST BE 
AN ISLE OUT 
THERE..AND IF 
THERE j§.. THERE'S 


A SLIM CHANGE 
THE 


SURE!TAKEME 
ue) 


b> 
EVERYONE OUT 


HERE SPEAKS 
ENGLISH! 


Qou.. HEE'S MOS" 
HANDSOME ARCH- 


AH, CASTANET...THE WEB ENEMYS / WHOT DO THis.’ ” WVY, 4 OVER MY HEAD 
OF CIRCUMSTANCE IS MADE UP (AN EMERALD, COMING IN FROM 
OF THOUSANDS OF TINY THREADS 2 s CLUTCHED INA p> THE WEST...THERE 
WE CALL COINCIDENCE...SEE, = FISTFUL OF 1S ONLY SEA TO THE 
lL PURSUED MY BELOVED JULIA.. wee WEST..UNLESS THERE 
AND LO, AN OLD ARCH-ENEMY IS AN UNCHARTED 


FALLS INTO MY HANDS... __ ISLAND... .FLOWING 
A HA. | WITH RICHESS 


WAKE TOVE 
TO THE FOOL.. 
L AWAIT YOUR 
WER... 


Go0oD or 
‘Satie 
SORTINLY 1 KNOW 
WHERE “MONTABALDO“ 
SUPPOSED TO BE... 


OCTOPUS... WHAT 
EES HOPPENING? 


> ALL MINE... 
1 WEEL BEA 
QUEEN.. 


PORTION OF THE ISLE IS 

COOLING. .JT'LL CONTRACT 

AND THE ISLE WILL SINK 
AGAIN.. Glee !7 OUR 
ROTTEN LUCKY 


DO NOT 
CHOOSE YOU 
ASA 
HORSBAND.. 


!/ GRAB ALL THE 
YOU CAN CARRY... 
HURRY... TO THE MOTOR: 


...AND AS THE MOTOR BOAT PULLS AWAY, 
MONTABALDO SLOWLY SINKS AGAIN... 


LOOKING FOR 
THIS BROKEN- 
DOWN AIRPORT, 
ONLY TO FIND 
YOU'RE THE 
PILOT! 


IN SHORT. . 
IT MEANS THAT 


AND 50... AT DAWN...A 
SPUTTERING OLD CRATE 
CIRCLES CLUMSILY ABOVE THE 
WATERS WHERE YESTERDAY 
MONTABALDO REARED ITS 
GOLDEN MOSS-COVERED HEAD... 


MAHST TURN 


WELL , WHY WORRY. 
HE SURELY SANK 


WE'RE RUNNING 
OUT OF GAG, SPIRIT 
» OAFLEH SORRY... 


7 NIGHT ASN 
WELL... WE'VE 
SCOURED THE 
SPOT WHERE 
THE OCTOPUS 
DROPPED... 
NOT A ROCK 
OR EVEN A 
SHOAL ABOVE 
WATER. 


PERHAPS.,., THE 
OCTOPUS HAS SURVIVED 


THE ISLE WAS ff L with ir... TIGHTER SPOTS THAN 
THERE WHEN 4 THAT...HO HUM..1’M FLYING 
< BACK TO CENTRAL 
CITY. 
SANK AGAIN 
BEFORE WE GOT =, 
DURATION OF SUBTERRANEAN THERE! ly 
‘ ERUPTIONS. : 
(4 
a 
i- ())fpaecie 2000 
Lee I 
/ ~ 
. 
A ; “A 
x e 
AND SO, FAR BELOW AN AMERICA-BOUND ‘icin 
CLIPPER BEARING THE SPIRIT NORTHWARD, 
A FORLORN RAFT BOBS ON THE SEA, Count 
BENEATH WHICH RESTS THE ISLE OF 3 Eee A 
-MONTABALDO. . “| Fe OQ? 
\\ SHE'S IN LOVE 
WITH HIM f 
JULIA ..F'HEAVEN'S = 
SAKE.. YOU'VE BEEN bes 
STALLING LONG ENOUGH! 2 
MAKE HIM TELL YOU ‘ 
WHERE HE GOT Y, 


THAT SOIL... 

OR TLL NEVER 
FIND THE 
ISLAND J 


IT 15 SAID HE 
LANDED ON MONTABALPO, 
é WHEECH AS WE KNOW 
BUT JUAN.. \S ASONKEN ISLE, 
WHERE PEED HE , 200 MILES 
DIE ,THEES CAPITAN FROM PUERTO DIABLO.. 
EL MUERTO ? 


INNKEEPER .. MY 
PLANE CRASHED... 
IM THE ONLY 
SURVIVOR .. COUGH 
PO YOU HAVE A 
WIRELESS TO THE 
MAINLAND ? 


COPYRIGHT © 1974 WILL EISNER 


NOT THEENK HEE'S 
VERY STRONG, 
SENOR,, 


/ 


ONE DAY..EL MUERTO 
TRIES TO ESCAPE...THE 
QUEEN WAKES OP TO 
FIND THE CHAINS COT.” 
SHE SCREAMS A 
CORSE, ANP..OYE.. 
THE ISLE OF MONTABALDO 
~_ SEENK LIKE ROCKS... 
EL MUERTO WEEL 
GUARD MY ISLE FoR 
ETERNITY”, SHE 


"BE KIND ENOUGH 
TO TELL THE STRANGER 


MUERTO WEESHES 
TO SPEAK WEETH 
HEEM OUTGSIPE.. 


BELIEVE 
THEES 
STOFF! 


GOOP NIGHT. | 


«NOW, WHAT WERE] [OH,SI..51...1T 1S TOLD HOW HE 
YOU SAYING, PON | [FOUND A WEALTHY TRIBE OF 
INCAS ON MONTABALDO.. HOW 
HE MARRIED THE QUEEN, WHO 
CHAINED HIM TO HER.. SILVER 
CHAINS, PON PABLO, SO THAT 
HE DOES NOT LEAVE.. 


EL MUERTO 
WAS A <4 
DEVILOF A 


iCUENTOS PARA 
Los NINOS! 
 GOME STOOPEED 
story! 


A THAT RADIO 

IS HOPELESS... 

1 CAN ONLY HOPE HE VISTO 
1 GOT THROUGH. 


WHAT'S THE 


WHAT'S THE GAG!) 
THAT 


CAPTAIN EL MUERTO 
w S TO SPEAK TO 


ME OUT HERE.. 


YOU SUSPECTED 
HE LANDED ON AN 
|SLE, BUT WHEN 
YOU GOT THERE 
ISLE WAS 
GONE... 


PH? 


ENOR SPIRITO! AM 


CAPITAN EL MUERTO, GUAKDIAN 
OF MONTABALDO.. WHEECH AT, 
THEES MOMENT EES BEING 

ROBBEP OF EETS 


TREASURE J 


YOU GUESSED CORRECTLY, 

FOR THE ISLE WAS 
MONTABALDO, AND 

EET SONK.. BLT NOT 
BEFORE EET WAS 
DISCOVERED 

THAT EET CONTAINED, 
UNTOLP RICHES! 


BECALISE,SENOR, I AM QUITE THIS 
DEAD, AND, AS YOU SEE, CHAINEDS ] SOUNDS 


THE LEGENP ABOUT MEIS QUITE 
Y, BECAUSE OF T ME... LOOK, 4 


TRUE... LUCK! 


YOUR PLANE ACCIPENT YOU 
ARE AT HAND TO AID ME. 


FISHY TO 


MISTER 

EL MUERTO,. 
I’M NO TOURIST 
TO BE TAKEN IN 
BY asa. 


NOW COME QUEEKL 


MY GALLEON AWAITS./ eae 


1 DON'T GET IT... YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY 
WHO |S EL MUERTO? J | BACK TO NORTH AMERICA 
6 AFTER AN ONSUCCESSFUL 
j SORCH FOR A CRIMINAL 
AND WHY DO KNOWN AS THE OCTOPUS 
YOU PICK ON ME?Z. “By? 
COME CLOSER i 


£0,S5ENOR CRIMEFIGHTER. 
THE OCTOPUS EES 
QUITE ALIVE, AND 

WEETH THE AIP OF 
MODERN MACHINES 

EES GALVAGING 

THE SONKEN TREASURE 


RIGHT NOW! 


STILL STANDS 7 


i 


i : LIGHTNING ,AND 
se 


IT RIDES AT ANCHOR WHILE (TS 
DONKEY ENGINE PUMPS 

AIR THROUGH LIFE LINES 

TO A DINER, WHO THRASH 
SUPPENLY TO THI 


: wo 
o> f HUNDRED 
MILES 
SOUTH- 
SOUTH-WEST 
OF PUERTO 
DIABLO, 

A SMALL 
BUT WELL 
EQUIPPED 
OCEAN- 
GOING TUS 
WALLOWS IN 
A ROLLING 
SEA. 


THANKS P°FF pur 
THAT WAS A CLOSE ONE. © 
LOOK AT THIS HAUL... 10 ROUNDS } EENOFF NOW. 
OF UNCUT DIAMONDS / OLD 
MONTABALDO 16 
LIMITLESS, 


AH, OCTOPUS, 


OF JEWELS NOT 
PLENTY ? WE CAN 
COME BACK 


S|... HURRY... 
I ONPERSTAND.. 


LLL TAKE THIS 
MAGNETIC MINE AND GO 
DOWN ABOUT SEVEN FATHOMS. 
YOU STAY HERE-AND TALK 
THEM OFF... IF THEY GET 


THE LINE THREE TIMES AND 

TLL LET THIS FLOAT TO THE 

SURFACE AND BLOW THEIR 
SHIP TO TOOTHPICKS F 


PERHAPS WE HAVE 


EES 50 POUNDS “ hy OCCURS... THIS 


an 
CASTAyET.. 
ww Lies ARE 


NO..1 THINK NOT.. 
SOMETHING VERY WEIR? 
15 CONNECTED WITH THAT 


LDID NOT SEE 
; IT CREEPING UP 
TIME LLL GET ON US 
TO THE THRONE 
ROOM AND.. 


GOOP GRIEF, MUERTO!NOT 
UNTIL 1 SAW THIS TUG PID I BELIEVE 
YOU... THAT'S CASTANET ON THE 
DECK ..LKNOW SHE'S ALIVE... 


FIGHT 
MORTALS. 


HOLD ON, 
OCTOPUS. 


THIS TIME YOU 


ONCE IN THE PAST, YW L'VENO TIME 
SENOR SPIRIT, | \TO ARGUE WITH 
SAVED YOUR LIFE. b YOU, 
PARE ie Ten YOU/ CASTANET., 

) EENTERFE! : é 
Oe Te To corr | _AK-ANOTHER| 
HEES AIR- DIVING suIT..4 
THAT'S ALL 
TNEEDE 


WHO..? /A¥S 
YOu ARE ALMOST... 


6 GHOSTLY? 
ea (ee _| 


PRECISELY 


WILL NOT ' 
ESCAPE ME. 


IL WANT TO 
SEE WHAT HE 
LOOKS LIKE 
BEFORE I GET HIM 


6O..THISISA 
SELF- 
CONTAINED 
AIR-TANK TYPE... 
IMGOING TO 
BRING THE 
OcTOPUS UP 
LIVE... / 


CAPITAN EL MUERTO 
YOUR SERVANT, 
SENORITA... YOU 
NO DOUBT KNOW OF 
THE LEGEND THAT 


p> SURROUNDS Me... 
ent EET EES QUITE TRUE. 


wy 


TO THE POLICE? ! 


LENTAMENTE: 
SENORITA 
CASTANET..PO 
YOU THEENK THE 
OCTOPUS WOULD 


THERE ARE MANY 
DIAMONDS HERE. 
He WOULD NOT 
SHARE WEETH 
YOu P 


TAM NOT PREAMING?] [/...FOR BELOW US 
PTELL MET AW NOT ~q | THE SPIRIT 1S FIGHTING 
“ANNOT A BATTLE L WOULD JOIN, 
ST IN BRIGHT. IF 1 WERE NOTA 
PAYLIGHT. fy CHAINED GHOST. 


INDEED 


BELOW... 


WHEN IT FAILED TO 
RESPOND TO THE ROUTINE 
RADIO CALLS, A PATROL 
BOAT WAS SENT OUT TO 
INTERCEPT IT. 

THEY FOUND... 


DURING THE EARLY 
HOURS OF YESTERDAY 
MORNING, THE ARMY 
RADAR MONITOR 
OUTSIDE CENTRAL 
CITY'S HARBOR 
PICKED UP WHAT 
APPEARED TO 3E AN 
APPROACHING VESSEL... 


I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND 
IT. AMM,. GUESS 

THE RADAR 
WAS OFF. 


THIS MORNING... AFTER AN 
ANKIOUS NIGHT, 
g YOUR 
<< STORY UP TO 
PS THEAIR 
CLIPPER CRASH.. 
iT'S HOYLE..THE 
REST |S EAGY. 


THE POCTOR MAY 
SAY YOU'RE O.K,SPIRIT... 
BUT AFTER THAT GHOST 
STORY YOU TOLD ME..L 
THINK ¥'R DELIRIOUS / 
- EL MUERTO INDEED. 


OUTSIDE WIFA BEARD \CORRIDOR 15 

AND AFUNNY COSTUME £ SEALED / ONLY 
GIMME THIS RING ONE COULP GET 
> FO! YUH ... SAID <f IN WITHOUT PASSING 
IT WAS A GIF IN THROUGH HERE 
GRATITUDE F'SAVIN’ WOULP BE A GHO! 
THE TREASURE OF 

y- MONTABALDO... 

HE SAID CASTANET 

DONE v... 


A FEW MINUTES LATER ON PIER 55,NOT FAR FROM 
THERE, A DOCK PATROLMAN FOUND THE LIMP BOPY 
OF A BAPLY WOUNDED MAN 


wow. we'p 
BETTER GET HIM TO 
POLICE HOSPITAL 
AT ONCE. CALL 
COMMISSIONER, 
DOLAN F 


IT'S THE SplplT, 
MCNABB? 


YOU WERE PROBABLY 
PICKED UP BY A KIND 
SMUSGLER, WHO LEFT YOU 
ON THE POCK SIMPLY 
BECAUSE HE WANTED 
TO AVOID 
QUESTIONG.. 


CASTANET 
HAS eR. 
JOINED ME, 


GETA 
GLASS OF 
WATER, EBONY... 


Hopes 


NOw WHUT'S 
SO EXCITIN’ 
ABOUT THAT. 

T AST YA? 


YUST LIKE 
THE ONE IN 
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RIACKAAAT 


TO THE CENTRAL CITY PRE 
AND TO WHOMEVER ELSBE oer 
THIS MAY CONCERN: CAREER MAY 
END Topay/ 
1, DENNY COLT, WHO FOR 4 I 
ALMOST EIGHT YEARS © fe 
HAVE DEVOTED My LIFE TO 
FIGHTING CRIME OUTSIDE 
THE LAW, DO HEREBY 
DECLARE TO THE WORLD 
MY SECRET. 
IN 1940.1 WAS, TO ALL 
APPEARANCES, KILLED--AND 
BURIED. IN WILDWOOD 
EME NoTHE PUB 


AH. 1 SEE THE 
“cd SPIRIT IS WITH YOU. GO} 

AT 1:15 PM.Se | COMMISSIONER.. TO THAT SCHOOL 
ON TUESDAY &\ FINE..FINEJTLL & SWINDLE WE 
AFTERNOON, AN “8&3, COME RIGHT TO SUSPECT YOU OF? 
OLD FRIEND,ONE “SX THE POINT.. 
MR.BUBBLE, SAUNTERED 
INTO COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN 2 OFFICE 


... AFTER A LONG AND AND 10 PROVE IT TO 
EXHAUSTIVE SEARCH YOU I HAVE EARLY PHOTOS 
I'VE FOUND POSITIVE OF MR. COLT... HIS 
PROOF THAT THE FINGERPRINTS ....AND 
SPIRIT IS IN REALITY A PHOTOGRAPH OF THE 
NONE OTHER THAN : SPIRIT ENTERING 
DENNY COLT / WILDWOOD. ..WHERE, 
; T HAVE DISCOVERED, 
HE HIDES OUT... 


IF THIS IS 


UNLAWFUL AS THAT..LET'S 
BLACKMAIL, 
I 


CALL IT AN..68.. INSURANCE 
POLICY WHICH COVERS < 
IMMUNITY FROM POLICE 
INTERFERENCE WITH 
MY ACTIVITIES J 


HARDLY... YOU HAVE 
NO PROOF,NOR WILL ) O.K- 


YOU EVER. IM A 


RESPECTED MAN IN OK. 


THIS COMMUNITY. 


YOLO 
HYPOCRITE... 
WHAT 
DO YOu 
WANT 2 


2 s 
¥" 
BLACKMAILER! 


Va YESSIR.AND... 
u 


YOU WAIT HERE EBONY.. } BLES | AT THAT MOMENT A BLINDING 

IM GOING INTHE _4 s+ : = {| PAIN EXPLODED AT THE BACK OF 
BACK WAYy.. 1 : DO! <j] OMY HEAD... 

WANT TO BE CERTAIN j 
TO, SURPRISE THE 


SCOUNPDREL J 


THE NEXT THING I BUBBLE WAS BEATEN TO .- WELL, THERE ARE 
REMEMBE WAS | | DEATH...AND MY GLOVES i ; THE FACTS AS 1 KNOW 
LYING ACROSS THE] | WERE BLOODY..:uGH2. THEM...1 HAVE RECORDED 
OF BED. SILENT WITNESSES... ‘ 5. THIS STATEMENT OF MY 
= z D> OWN FREE WILL AND 
YY g IN THIS STATE OF 
‘ YAS PY YIMINY) MIND INTEND TO 
LBE SHOOR GIVE MYSELF UP TO 
THE SPIRIT ~) THE POLICE, REVEAL 
DONE ITS | MY_TRUE IDENTITY, 


OF LAW DECIDE THE 
SPIRIT'S FATE... 
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00Ps.. PARDON ME! 
ef.T.. g2..LM THE 
DELIVERY MAN? 


EVIDENCE FileA 
REPorrs°**¢ ents 


oes 
stimony of janiton 


seph Jor, 
Material witnen 
notified the police." : : 
oes “I Was at the bg 
— SS of house < 
a q ‘ 
Y < \ 
: se \ Y« 
= . \ 
4.4% 
I KNEW YOU'D x 
a NON] 
BEATING ME ae 
UP WILL DO YOU Se ; 
NO GOOD.. i 
ge 
ste” 
608! 
( 
Up} 
aa 


? AT DAWN OUR PATROL CAR 801 
RECEIVED THE FOLLOWING 
INTELLIGENCE FROM PATROL CAR 


637... 
IE HAVE SPOTTED 
MAN YOU SEEK..HE'S’ 


A, COLMAN’ 
sé EPORT JUST LEFT MR. BUBBLES, 
‘ Received call APARTMENT. .. 
from Jorgenseri, 
( 7.20 Patrol car arr 
fat scene; room iS THE 
SPIRIT, 

ALL RIGHT.. 


i 


\\ 


rit was" 

tionably 

n whol oi 
Subhle 


Ba te 


Ne 
WY 


XS 
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x iN 
rien 


WERY ines 


NO NEED FOR 
GUNS, BOYS..1'M ON 
MY WAY TO HEAD- 
QUARTERS NOW..JUST 
STOPPED BY TO HAVE 

ANOTHER LOOK AT 

THE SCENE... 

WELL ..25/6y2,, SURE 


LOOKS LiKET 


... AND SHOT 


THE SPIRIT IN 
e ee THE CHEST. 
DID ’ &, : PL HE DROPPED 
: 5) “INTO THE 
4 a f A eiveR AND 
3 fs ic oth tte! ! DISAPPEARED. 
wer. es WE'VE BEEN 
DRAGGING 
f 8 vi THAT RIVER 
SOV 
pe SS eer 
i 
: N 
SS 
~ ay Y w 
ww nak 
ini 
THe Bote YOU WAIT HERE, 
Here Age the EBONY..1'M GOING 
\i IN THE BACK WAY... 
es FAXS ~GONS— JB 1 WANT TO BE 
ont A ABOUt How ( CERTAIN TO p.-- 
Qer PT GINGLO=s Nr Ue ee CETTE 
woe ARMED SCOUNDREL -. PoLice... 
ts Pol’ BS ee” Solwed tHe MuURDEp 
to R MURdeR OF _ 7 
MRE ses > ? I 
BuBBLe mS, ° ait 
ee \i 
ry Ww 
pe 4 = 
wiles > @ 
x é g Zap) T 
( | WSS iz 
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THEN tHE NCKSt eset HELLO... POLICE.. Bein’ A NAcHeReL 
tHING I KNEW, POLICE..M2.BUBBLE DetektiF, lL KNew ZAKLY 
His GOOG BEEN WHAt to Do. 1 PeRGOO- 


,  FoLLerp. 
== 


OK. MISTER 
KILLER...I GOTCHA 
TRAPPED... Y'CAN'T FOOL 
ME BY HIDIN' IN THERE.. 
AH KNOWS THAT'S A 


THe KiLleR waited 

UNTIL the CoPs went 

AWAY. CHEN, Jest As 

He wUZ GONNA MAKe 

ARUN FOR IT... 
oe 


He Kep Me tied UPALL Nite HAW/ WHAT A BREAK., 
AN tHe Next MORNING Ah THE SPIRIT'S GOT HIS 
HeeRd tHe Spirit tALKiN BACK TURNED TO 
£0 SOME COPS RIGHt DIS WINDOW 7 
outside tHe Window... f 


NO NEED FOR 
GUNS, BOYS..I'M 
ON MY_WAY TO 
HEADQUARTERS 
NOW... 


OE 2 poe 


9, "Cane Phimale , witt 
The Spiri fe the nad 
pirit 

wu2 “we hurt oN of Wr. Bult le, w 

But ONey ONE Mideds rma to help him 
Sawin Made : Roe thay Spine ie 
che cies es ih, © Cott... 
confess... 1 Am \ Ss me M realized the 
AttAtchiN HiS : : ; Pepe, 
SiGNed ConFessHin “f \ £0 KIM Aime 

to tHis po = and ech the paprre 
Report : BO a 


NOW_ JE! 
HANG _ON TO ME 
MIST! SPIRIT... 
0. 


YO' GONNA 
READ MAH 
REPO'T ? 
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TO-DAY 


“a RECPIRTON” 


oneal TH ERELING AND 
TURES EMBELLISHED BY. 
Rinzroscore AND MUSIC 


THAT PURVEYOR or 
HYSTERICAL HISTRIONICS. 


ail BisnbR, eso. 
PROGRAMME = 

THE PLOT 
BEING THE BEGINNING 

OF A NEFARIOUS DEED 


| THE PLOT THICKENS | 
| AN WHICH THE HERO IS 
LURED AND FOULLY DONE IN 

j 


IN WHICH THE VILLAIN 
REAPS HIS JUST DESERTS 


4 
Starrin 
FOR THIG PERFORMANCE ONLY 


The 
| 

Ly =] 

| ‘THAT RENOWNED DEFENDER OF 
THE PUBLICK WEAL, THAT 

PARAGON OF PURPOSE, THAT 
MASKED AND. SEMI-INVINICIBLE 
SCOURGE AND TERROR OF 


THE THIEVES AND BOUNDERS 
OF THE UNDERWORLD 


CHILDREN ADMITTED ONLY IF 
ACCOMPANIED BY PARENTS 


[See Se 


entral City fave a party; Dolan, Klink, the Fifth Precinct, 
All the town was There’ And the Spirit had a share. 


Car 


Seenis the cops had reached the top Now in the midst of all this joy, 
In a drive to aid the poor; Near charity’s free brew, 


Some dough they made for ‘Ladies Aid’ A dapper gent on mischief bent— 
Stood merry sly Andrew. 


Ten thousand to be sure. 


With sly deceit and cunning neat Snide Andrew ‘spiked’ the public punch... 
When all receipts were ra Slipped in a Mickey Finn. ae 


ceiver 

OX NG’ 
B.6Xe@) 2S) elem. 
PALAU AAO AM 
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Ahh, Merry Andrew’s thinking was To look at Merry Andrew’s form 
So simple when laid bare; You'd think he was quite daft... 

He merely rose and struck a pose, Sunken chest-- no biceps left-- 
And challenged those who'd dare. A weakling fore and aft. 


= pee 
When all had laughed and passed. remarks Win more dough for the purse they had?? 
About how soft he was, +. And by a gloved combat ?? 
Big and small”and short and tall 
They all threw in their hats. 


Our Merry Andrew calmly drew 
Five §rand for him that does!” 


But Dolan thought he'd play it shrewd... 
Eliminate a “loss; 
He ordered up the Spirit, and... 


(TO SPARE HIE HIDE 
TILL MAKE jT QUICK) 


rT and of HE 5) FOO 1 eA 
3 5 THE SiMpLE FOOLS... S 
he ten-grand purse, course oe eee van eyo THPEE-Rounp 
> ©: GO J 
As 
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Oh Merry Andrew laughed out loud , To stall til time (and Mickey Finn) 


*Twas just as he had planned; Would dull the Spirit’s will, 
The Spirit would soon where he stood, Andrew jabbed and he ducked or danced, 
Lie face-down in the sand. Just waiting for the kill. 


He hadn't long to wait, the rat, 
The Spirit sdon did reel... 
Befogged ,with brain and forearms dead... One left hook and a rabbit punch--- 


Oh Merry Andrew laughed out loud, 
"Twas quite as he had planned; 


‘ ors deal. The Spirit hit the sand! 


\ ES 
re , me's 


Oh Merry Andrew looked quite proud, And true to plan, like Jungle beasts, 
And made to take the purse; The Spirit, Andrew shigged; 

But time-bells bonged and so he vowed The crowd grew sore, it bodéd and swore, 
Not knowing he was drugged. 


The next round he'd do worse. 
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The second round and in the third Then toward the end when time Srew close, 
Ol’ Andrew had the lead; Did Andrew wind one up; 
The Spirit took from jab to hook Then let it fo... 
What Andrew chose to feed. t 


Oh Merry Andrew laughed out loud 


.. A scornful, spitéful crow. 


Joy had left all Central City And as grim darkness settled down, 
. - salle coe ae a The villain thumbed his arn 
Our hero... lay... right... there... VESEMERRYEANDREW, 


WHO SPIRIT 


iin 


wei Soe 


There is nothing like success in life, Now news of Andrew's victory 


The fruits of it are sweet; Was met by crooks with cheer; 
You've friends and chums and pals Galore But none of them quite saw its worth, 
All there to help you eat. 2 Dn "Cept Musclehead M°Sneer. 
ty 


“Precisely what I plan and plot: 
We'll let the Spirit know, 

For Merry Andrew, our new chief, 

Will lay the Spirit low!” 


To Andrew he gave leadership 
Of a ang so-known to fame 

That eVen at the 5% Precinct 
A quiver met its name. 


wo Yous cAN 


BUT WHAT ABOUT 
90 'T AGAINS 9 
4) 


THE NEXT ATTACK 
IN QUEST OF JACK 
WE'LL DO WITHOUT MUCH FEAR! 


The People’s Bank at Sixth and Vine 
It trembled from a blast; 
And from its vaults with pose e al 
M‘Sneer’s big Gang fled fast. 

a 


4 


POPCORN... 


AAAHH..1 WANNA 
SEE D'SHOW 
AGAIN 7 


BRUDDER 
FELL UNDER 
D'SEAT 


30 


A silence grim and fraught with doom 
Descended over all; 

Like vultures Jathered round to watch 
The mighty Spirit’s fall 


if ty 


And what was worse and hard to take, 
Their champion lay quite still; 

Downed by a tap...a light li'l rap 

It paralyzed their will. 


Nothing's so slight as success in life 
That's won by “talent thin; 

Embark on crime in any line 
And you c’n never win. 


Like cymbal’s clash in symphonies 
Their ears rang with the crack; 
Oh terror, fear,dismay, and rage, 


od AnyDpEw’S otf nS BaCy! 


\ 


Oh Merry Andrew cried and cried 

To think the world would know 
That he had won by tricks so base 
The city’s poorhouse dough! 


And Merry Andrew to this day 
So bowed by shame and woe 


Will still recall,for pittance small, 
He laid the Spirit low. 
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1 


4) Bo remote ic the thought NONSENSE ! THE ; y YEAH...HEY, KLINK... 
*'D of lie beneath the streets WORM WAS SHOT IT'S GET US A STAFF CAR.. 
TS 


that in the chill rainy MONTHS AGO, AND RAINING AGAIN... WE'RE TAKING TATTLER 
dawn of Decembee 26,1947, POLICE SAW HIM FALL LET'S TAKE A AL TO CELL BLOCK *10 FOR 
jolice commissioner Dolan INTO A SEWER... HE WAS FINGERPRINTING... 
Te when“ Tattler” Jeeks WASHED OUT TO SEA! { HURRY..THIS RAIN 15 
gid “The Worm’ would come BESIDES, THE AREA DOLAN. 
from the grave to keep him from IS GURROUNDED.. A FLY 
squealing about where the bank COULON'T GET AT YOU.. 


money was hidden. 


NOTHING TO FEAR, 
TATTLER... YOU'RE IN 


COURTYARD 1 


CLANCY... BERRY...) BUT, S12..1TS] [THERE AINT EVEN A HEY, SPIRIT. Spirit’. 
Bisa SWHERE'D ( IMPOSSIBLE,’ | | WINDOW FACIN’ i} 
THOSE SHOTS EIS 


COME FROM?...)> 
KILLED RIGHT 
UNDER YOUR NOSES.) DISTANCE! 


THIS COURT... 


me mee 
ect or. f KEEPS UP... 
BELOW. 


And. go... 
in the silence af 
the city beneath... 


YOU'LL HAVE 
TO CATCH ME 
FIRST ,GPIRIT... 


ce 


‘i \ 


y 


| 
pa 


HELLO..MR.WORM...MY GUESS 
WAG RIGHT...YOU SHOT HIM FROM 
TH IN THE 


IN 
COURTYARD... TATTLER 


15 DEAD... < 
NOW AINT 
THAT TOO 


THIS |S MY WORLD 
OWN HERE... HERE 
IN THE PIPES AND 


\5 DEATH.... YEAH, TH 
TABLES IS TOINED, & 
SPIRIT ...WA HAMA... 


HN 
il itr 


rill” fs! 


COUGH... AAK,. COUEy., TELL ME..WHAT) YES... 


WHAT NEWS IT. ’ oy [is IT Like... ITS 
FROM THE y . 2 THE WINTER UP 
UPPER CITY?. SS HAPOW: FRESH Aig.) THERE 
TELL ME... ALL HERE... TREES... <> NOW... 
LIVING DOWN © 4 |PARKS..1S rT ) HOW LONG 


ALL THE y7 HAVE YOU 
SAME 7 BEEN DOWN 


SWIPER? 


«2 G1GH..260B%  ecREBon 7 
"He, ENTE ree 
i ss FEED HIM TO 
THEFT, YOU'LL BE eI ae, IA.TLL 
OUT IN TWO YEARS..  @& COPS... HELL ‘ 2 i r GET YOU 


FREE TO LIVE IN +) BRING EM DOWN 
THE COUNTRY.. te AFTER US. 


WERE 
GOING BACK, 
MZ. WORM, AND 
\ YOU'LL PAY FOR 
YOUR CRIME. 


NEVER MIND HIM, 
SWIPER ... LEAD THE 
WAY... DON'T THINK YOU'LL 


@) HERE 
Ld IT 15, 
SPIRIT. YOU 


It was now midnight of the 26™ of December, 1947...a snowfall greater than the blizzard of 88 
hhad fallen and the city lay prostrate under 25.6 inches of snow...railroads were halted ...power 
lines down... cars and trucks lay abandoned in the streets...the once-busy metropolis lay inert and 
silent under a shroud of white. Atop the manhole cover stands a 2% ton truck ...immovable.. 


ae : ee 
ie ITS 
ie ar USELESS TO 
TRY ANY MORE. 
So Sell 1 ANAND IT. 
ere UN 3 
a ee THIS SEWER 
ponee © COVER WON'T 
: =: BUDGE/ 
z aij pore 


TH-THANKG... 
Y-Y'GAYED ME 
F'UM DROWNIN.. 


ME... 

YA... YA'LL NEVER 

FIND ME WITHOUT 
HIS HELP... 


G... G..DO_ SOMETHIN’ 
SPIRIT..3..0M PREEZIN' 
DEATH! 3 


TWO WATER 
MAINS HAVE BURST, 
$IR...AND WE'RE OPENING FINE, KLINK... 
THE POLICE DORMITORIES } HO'HUM.. GET ME 
TO STRANDED A COT..I CAN'T 
COMMUTERS. GET HOME 
EITHER I 
y 
x q caiim 
‘ fe 
YS x 
1 aN: a ty 
"4 


On the morning of the 27, the city with military precision moved huge equipment into the streets 
amd began the million-dollar Sob of pes vornoval ... life began to regain its tempo, and things long buried 
under the drifts began to move... 


a 


Oe oo 


SOMEONE SHEWS werrer “wPs ) i hy yy! 

ue 7M EEE ME ALL | I i i 

To See ABOUT IT AFTER ys 
YOU, SIR. YOU'VE TAKEN A S\ n ‘ 
SHOWER BATH.. (e- 4 

fi “21 x4 


My ae 
os 
~ w 
— ~ 
Ve) i 
Pp y 
ee a \ 
Within 48 houre the temperature d: ea -.and all wag --- and below the city.. 
«++ & gokt yain melted the snow, saving t normal above... 
city millions of dollars... 
2 
$ THERE 
BUT DIDN'T | WAS 
SWIPE YOUR NO_ONE 
LUNCH 7 HERE y 
. BUT YOU. 
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The RETURNof ROGER 


igor STOLEN Cet NicuT 
LIEUT. GREY... # | L = 
THERE'S A YOUNG EA : L KNOW, BECAUSE 
LADY OUT HERE <== HE HADN'T EATEN FOR 
"Sener Al ee ODES 
ites CHAINS BY HIMSELF! 


YOUNG LADY, I'M A POLICE CHIEF BLOTTER!...AM1 BEING 

OFFICER, NOTA DOG CATCHER! PAID TO BE A NURSEMAID TO 

NOW IF YOU'LL GO DOWN THE My EVERY JUVENILE THAT COMES 
HALL TO... t WANT IN HERE 2 


ay poe) is 


4 


», "0 S_4 mn 
Ie - 
7] how 
o sf Gg 
’ 33 E aes, 
ly m1 Z { 
7 WY 
“S a . 
ig 
. 
RS 4 
: e N U 4 
; oa aaa FAA 
ST 


APPARENTLY, so 
LIEUT. GREY, MAYHEM... TWILL TELL 
YOU'RE NOT AWARE 
WHO SHE 


MY FATHER OF 
THE FINE CO-OPERATION, 
LIELT. GREY... l HOPE 
THE CLUES 1 GAVE 

YOU WERE 

HELPFUL... 


10 


NOT EXACTLY, 


WELL ,WELL...LIEUT. 
GREY. COMMISSIONER 


HOW'S CHIEF 


BLOTTER.?HIS HAIR STILL) DOLAN...I..4 


ALL MUSSED DP ? 
MUST BE A BIG CASE 
TO BRING YOU 


AHEM TM 
{ LOOKING FOR 


REPORTEDLY 
STOLEN. 


DON'T APOLOGIZE, GREY. ALL 
POLICEMEN RUN INTO THAT SORT OF 
<)s THING AT LEAST ONCE IN THEIR 
CAREERS...NOW SINCE THIS IS NOT 
YOUR DISTRICT, YOU'LL NEED AN 
POLITICIAN'S ASSISTANT... 


DAUGHTER 


AFEW MINUTES 
LATER.. WILDWOOD} | WHAT ARE YOU) TROUBLE! REMEMBER 


EBONY... MIST'SPIRIT, AH'M IN 
CEMETERY... RUNNING 


THAT LIL DOG THAT 
s FROM 2 


WUZ ACCUSED oO! 
MURDER ?.. WELL, HE 
WUZ SOLD INA CITY 
AUCTION LAST MONTH. 
i NATCHERALLY, HE RAN 
7 AWAY AND CAME BACK 
, TO ME... 


OH..THERE'S EBONY...ASK H/M.. 
HE'S IN TOUCH WITH icHtcyLe > 
THE CRIMES BEYOND THE 
REACH OF THE LAW.. 


HAW YAW? 


EBONY...T'LL FINE .. MEET 
ASSIGN YOU TO ME AT 
LIEUT. GREY WATER 
UNTIL THE CASE } STREET AND 
\S CLOSED, DOCK'S END. 
EBONY. 
¥.YES, 
SiR. 
= t 
f 
Y q 
YT Ce, ! 
es ‘A | 


WELL,NOW CARTER CITY 
HAS SENT LIEUT. GREY 
DOWN TO CATCH HIM... 
THEY THINK HE WAS 
STOLEN 7 


7 Hun. AND 
YOU HAVE THE 
DOG, EH? THAT 

| MAKES You 
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AB'LL 
NEVUH GIVE 
YO! UP... 


PILFER. 
AH'M ON THE 
LAM...CN YUH 

HELP ME 


AH...WHAT EVIL GENIUS ..WHAT MAD MANUFACTURER OF 
FATE PRESIDES OVER THE DESTINIES OF THOSE WHO 
FIGHT THE LAW...FOR ULT/MATELY...LIKE STEEL 
FILINGS TO A MAGNET... THEY ARE DRAWN TO THE 


HAVE CHASED 
aes Bee Now 
i} 88 
panama AM THE CRIMINAL. 


TRAP US...HES A 
Py! 


MEANWHILE, AT 
WATER ST. AND 
DOCK'S END 

: AT IT AGAIN.... 
WANT TO HELP? 


GOGH, SPIRIT... YOU ! OH, HELL 


: IGOOD EVENING J Stay WHERE \( RUN ALONG, 
DON'T SEEM VERY / TURN UP... 1 : v HOW'S THE / YOU ARE, COPPER..YR 
WORRIED ABOUT xX THINK IT'LL BE { BLACKMAIL SPIRIT.../ PUT OUTTA 7'R 
EBONY... BETTER FOR HIM g Ma BUSINESS THESE > y' “> Down) DISTRICT. 
TO WORK OUT HIS DAYS...? TRESPASSIN) THAT 
OWN LITTLE PROBLEM. : ¢ GUN, 
ALL PART OF 3 Alaa MISTER..IM 
GROWING UP! X LIEUT. GREY 
a OF FOLICE... 


y 


Sy OH NK 


WELL, YOU'RE WITHIN Hmm... NOTHING. BUT..OF COURSE, 
YOUR LEGAL RIGHTS. OF VALUE IN THIS J PLASTERED INTO Do 
TLL LEAVE... CABINET. THE WALL...THAT'S THE Y SOMETHING.. 
BEST PLACE TO KEEP A YOU'RE A 
DAMAGING PAPERS. 


LWON'T HALL { OH THAT...HA HAHAHA 
, 


YOU IN NOW, LADS LET EBONY KEEP HIM... 
AND TELL THE KID 1 KNEW 
YOU'VE LEARNED\, FILE ON J THE PUP WAS HIDDEN 
NAMES... THINK ELL YOUR LESSON /” BALLOT UNDER HIS COAT 
RETURN THEM TO y i 6 WHEN WE TALKED 
THEIR RIGHTFUL ‘ 4 A ‘A 
OWNERS... : res! | HA AA HA Ha 


So... NIGHT DEEPENS, 

A MERCILESS RAIN DRENCHES| 
CARTER CITY, A TIRED 
FUGITIVE STRUGGLES LP 
THE ROCKY ROAD OF 


SO... THIS IS THE 
THIEF, EH...IT IG YOUR 
KIND OF VILLAIN 
WHO MAKES THIS 
COMMUNITY SO 


UNSAFE.... 
Lu 
cy 
74 Nv . 
to = SN 
YAK 


.YES..AND I MIGHT ADD,SIR, 
THAT IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
YOUR DAUGHTER'S LITTLE 
CAGE WE MIGHT NOT HAVE 
THIS CASE AGAINST 
your 


Ys 
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THIS swEeT LITTLE 


CHiLp...ILL BRING MY 


WHUT WELL... NOT 
ABOUT / QUITE..HE'S 
THE STILL IN 
DOG SERENE'S 

CN Li 


DON'T THINK 
YOU'LL GET AWAY 
WITH IT... AFTER 
CAUSING ME SUCH 
MENTAL ANGUISH.. 


+-GLAD TO HEAR SUCH 
LAW-ABIDING SENTIMENTS, 
BALLOT... BECAUSE, THANKS 
TO LIEVT. GREY, 1 AT LAST 
HAVE ENOUGH EVIDENCE 
TO START VOTE -FRAUD 
PROCEEDINGS 7 


.. BUT... WE'VE 
ARRANGED FOR 
A PUBLIC 
PROVE ARBITRATION 
OTHERWISE, TOMORROW. 
HE'S HERS. 


GENTLEMEN...I'VE CAREFULLY INVESTIGATED | [1 HAVE DISCOVERED THAT MISS MAYHEM 
THE CASE OF EBONY WHITE VERSUS HAS NO LICENSE..BUT NEITHER HAS MY 
SERENE MAYHEM WITH REGARD EBONY... THEREFORE OWNERSHIP 5 
TO OWNERSHIP OF THE WILL DEPEND UPON THE KIND FATHER: 
DOG... OF HOME HE'LL HAVE. THE RICHEST 
MAN IN THE 
COUNTY... 
th, Give by a 
BEAUTIFU! 
HOME / 


HMM... QUITE IN ORDER. ... 
NOW NO QUESTION. 


THERE | 
LET THE LEGAL OWNER 


THEN I AWARD 
HAVE IT f 


THIG DOG TO THE 
CUSTODY OF 
MISS... 


SIR... 
YOUNG MAN _/] 
y> OUT HERE 
7 AD A LICENSE 
FILED AND PAID 
FOR THIS 
MORNING | 


G-GUESS 
AH AM OUTTA, 
THE RUNNIN... 


PS, OL'MAN... 
DID. AH EVUH TELL YO’ WHUT V1 
A FINE PARTNER YO'D MAKE ?..:AHEM- ou? 
Save a= 
—<—S", 


AH™M..£R.. WILLIN' TO BUY SHARES: | 

IN THAT DOG... AH HAVE A SNAZZY 

MARBLE COLLEKSHUN YO’ 

MIGHT BE INTERESTED 
IN wee 
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T_HAVE 
JUST MURDERED 


MY HUSBAND J 


OPYRIGHT © 1974 WILL EISNER 


OH No Ono 0...) tM NOT LYING... 
WHY POES EVERY 
HALF -WIT, CRANK AND 
EGOMANIAC PICK ON 
ME... GO TELL ITTO 
THE “CONFESSION” 
MAGAZINES 7 


THE POLICE 
CANNOT. 
ARREST YOU 
UNLESS THERE IS 


iT | 
Ti 
ia sw 


ah i." 


siGH ., VERY WELL...YOU MAY HAVE 
HEARD OF PR. WAXEL PARAFFIN. . HE 
WAS WELL KNOWN IN MOLECULAR 
PHYSICS UNTIL HE WENT MAD... 
WELL...AFTER HE WAS JUDGEP 
INSANE I TOOK HIM TO OUR 
COMPLETE COUNTRY HOME, WHERE HE 
STORY.. CONTINUED HIS WORK AND 
Py q DEVELOPED A CHEMICAL 
s THAT COULD ALTER THE 
STRUCTURE OF ANY HUMAN 
wo IN FACT ANY ANIMALOR 
VEGETABLE .. AND 
DESTROY IT 


SUPPOSE YOU 
TELL US THE 


~ 
Perhaps Y'BACK YES, SIR, HELLO,..MISSING PERSONS \ BUT I DID KILL 
it was gO SOON, THERE ISN'T ANY ROUTINE CASE _/ HIM... HE 
her SERGEANT 7 JM BODY THERE... JI ,..LADY'S HUSBAND'S RUN > EVAPORATED... 
ealvenees NOT EVEN A OFF... SHE THINKS SHE 
he TRACE OF KILLED ‘IM. 
.. her ONES DON'T YOU 
level tone. UNDERSTAND? J 
or just plain 
curiosity PaVAG, 
that made F) i 
Dolan send a i 


squad 

scurrying to 
the Paraffin 
home on the 
edge of town. 


que ee 


or ttie ateswatitonr 
mM ULAR ARRAN N THE MISSING PERSONS! 
BY A CAPSULE? FAH / IN_ALL MY BUREAU CANNOT LOCATE }” TALKED TO 
IMPOSSIBLE / YOUR HUSBAND.. THERE'S THE DISTRICT 
A Ke NO REASON TO SUSPECT \ ATTORNEY... 
By MY’ FOUL PLAY...NOW GO HOME } HE'LL TRY 
4 Oi Sy, we LIKE A NICE LADY... 4 ME ON MY 


She ‘turned 
and looked. 


at me... 


Icouldn’t 
resist...1 
began my own 
investigation... 


4 

MRS. PARAFFIN V ... BUT I DON'T WANT A Y 
YOU KNOW NO COURT DIVORCE .1 JUST WANT TO 
1S GOING TO CONVICT DIE.. 1 HAVE A CHOICE OF 
YOU OF MURDER ON DEATHS , AND 1 PREFER 
SUCH A FLIMSY STORY THE LEGAL OUT.... 
> ...1F YOUR HUSBAND CAN'T YOU_UNDERSTAND ? 
HAS DISAPPEARED, YOU'LL WON'T SOMEBOPY 
GET AN AUTOMATIC UNDERSTAND ? 
D PIVORCE IN FIVE YEARS 

AND THEN YOU'LL BE 

FREE. 


and what wae 
wows, | wade? 
feeing she We 
telling the tah. 


At the court examination--- the next day--- 
her story collapsed before expert testimony. 


OR URES 
UU) r 
.-AND FURTHER, ! 
SEEMS OBVIOUS THAT Court 


I WORKED WITH DR 
THE DEFENDANT COULD 
PARAFFIN FOR YEARS NOT HAVE MURDERED ADJOURNED UNTIL 


BEFORE HE WENT MAD... THAN y ee HUSBAND IN THE TOMORROW! 


HE NEVER EVEN 
MENTIONED SUCH AN { an eae Five 


EXPERIMENT. < THAT SHE (¢ THE 


VICTIM OF MENTAL 
DELLSIONS 7 


or Dr Paraffin would not destroy 
the formula of such a momentous discovery. . 


SPIRIT... YOU SAID ; _Sure!..he would hide 
iy 


YOU'D HELP 


NOT TOO Bg. it! But WHERE? 
ma ( DON'T GIVE \ 
: uP! 


M 


THE 
DISCONNECTED/ 


WHY DIDN'T 1 A CAT! 50 YOU 
BRING A FLASHLIGHT.? SCRATCHED ME, EH2? 
BOY, AM I DUMB YOU CAN MAKE IT UP TO 
: ME BY TELLING ME 
WHERE DOC PARAFFIN 
HID THE PAPERS J 


The laboratory had been searched. thoroughly 
~-therefore the formula must have been hidden 
ina place so obvious that the police would 
overlook it--- lsaw a pile of old scientific 
Journals lying on top of Paraffin’s desk... 


su lT SAYS... HERE THEY ARE... 
ON THE SHELF OVER RIGHT UNDER EVERy- ] 


THE BUNSEN BURNER 
ON THE OLD LAB TABLE 
ARE THREE GLASS 
BOTTLES... 


BODY'S NOSE 7 


1 CAN READ THE THAT CAT 1S 
FORMULA LATER... RUNNING OFF WITH 
FIRST TO GET THE FORMULAS 7 

pe BOTTLES 


HEY... ComE Back... 
OW 10% our 


When the smoke cleared away, the lead 
bottles were empty-- there was no cat--- no 


= 4 M 1 0 BY) 
paper--- nothing but a hole in the wooden fue agi Js eIRCE THE FORMA, 


; ia THE CAT, AND THE 
‘ Hy own LIQUID ARE ALL GONE... 


WHO wit 
BELIEVE You? 


He was right--tor at 
the next court session--- 


! case vismssep! 
AND THIS COURT WOULP 
es . 2 LIKE TO RECOMMEND STRONGLY 
». AND ACTUALLY, ALL THAT THE DEFENDANT BE PLACED 
THIS WITNESS HAS TO. IN THE CARE OFA 


BACK UP HIS STATEMENT PSYCHIATRIST. 
\5 A HOLE IN A TABLE TOF \ 

WHICH COULD HAVE BEEN CAUSED 
BY A SIMPLE CHEMICAL BURN! 


AND $0,A$ THE COURT DECREED, MATRON’S 
MRS. PARAFFIN WAS COMMITTED TO + REPORT 
MENTAL OBSERVATION. The sect day 6 leer 


SEE THAT SURE. arrived, addressed to Mrs 
SHE GETS THE BLT IM Paraffin---It had been lying 
BEST OF EVERYTHING } CERTAIN in the dead-letter office... 
DOC ..SHE'S HAD 7 SHES QUITE 

IT ROUGH. NORMAL. 


OPEN IT... 
IT'S FROM MY READ IT, MY 
LATE HUSBAND... DEAR.. MAYBE 


TH..THE POSTMARK IT CONTAINS A 

SHOWS HE MAILED WILL? 

IT BEFORE HE AND TAKE YOUR 
ASPIRIN . 4 


MATRON’S 
REPORT 

T heard a “plink”... 1 
turned...she was looking 
in the envelope... 

She said... 


OH, YOUR 
HUSBAND PROBABLY 

PLACED A KEY TO His 
VAULT IN IT, AND IT FELL 
OUT THROUGH THE HOLE 
IN THE BOTTOM.NOW 
TAKE ‘YOUR 
ASPIRIN / 


«IT'S EMPTY, 
FOR A MOMENT 

I THOUGHT 
THERE WAS A 
CA. CAP... 


IMPOSSIBLE ... IF YOULL EXAMINE W/ uOLY C 
WE'RE 20 STORIES } THAT ENVELOPE, y OW.-arEe you 
YOU'LL SEE THAT TRYING TO IMPLY THAT 
(T MIGHT HAVE THE CAPSULE WAS 
THIS 16 A CONTAINED A THE OTHER PILL 
STEEL CELL. CAPSULE OR DOs Aare SAID 
. HE HID ¢ 


Timens--my back was 
Aurned.,and | can only 
report what | heard... 
She was trying to 
shake something out of 
the envelope. 


Y heard her drink---I turned--- 
and she was gone! 


a ayaa with the 


YES, POLAN.. 

AND THESE BITS OF 
METAL... TOOTH FILLINGS. 
SHOE BUCKLES., BUTTONG., 

ARE ALL THAT 
REMAIN OF 
MRS. PARAFFIN... 
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# 


ee 


oPIRIT 


EY COME! 


\4 


aw 


A, 


WAR 


Centra] City (BP) 
fi 


rom Europe brings 
brides, thig 


ect, brides or fiancees 
met while on duty in 
. The eff 


HY BEEN A LONG,LONG TIME NOW SINCE WORLD WAR IT 


* /, 7 
BY 7) ROOTED AUERICN NEN DASHED TH Aauier ei Yaue 101 HEAR, 
mf isteaxd, Th q/ fo} os rae! 
AND DAZED ON THE HEAPS OF ECONOMIC DEBRIS... HOMACYDE WUZ gett le 


IN LOVE WI A YOU TWO LAZY BUMS. 
¢ T NUTHIN’ 
BUY. 66 THEIR ARMY LIFE Is BUT A MEMORY--- THEY HAVE tae SOT ee 
PICKED UP THE THREADS OF THEIR INDIVIDUAL z » 
CAREERS... AND ONCE AGAIN WE CAN FIND MEN READJUSTED 
AND HAPPY IN THEIR WORK....i€....Viz.... THESE WAR 
BRIDES..? 


SHAH... STUPID. 
BRIDES STILL COMIN’ ), Y'KNOW HOW 
OVER... REMINDS ME 


MAN...A 
SPY... ATRAITOR 
IN ME OWN 


HOUR 
LATER... 


AND COME BACK 
POLICE THIS WAY... 
HEADQUARTERS... 


DOWN HERE IN 
TEN MINUTES 
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... HELLO ?P? 
WITH YOU , DOLAN, iE HELLO?..AR.. 
IS YOU KNOW HELLO, 
TOO MANY ; HOMACYDE.. 
POLICE ER. AHEM. 
REGULATIONS.. 


FANTASTIC,IM / SLEAZLE-DE- 


SURE. WEAZEL... D' 
COPS ARE TRYIN’ 
TMAKE ME 
SQUEAL ON 


V THANKS F'R CALLIN’ 
ME..NOW I'M GONNA 
MAKE SURE YOU WON'T 

SQUEAL... EVER... 


HERE .. TAKE 
HIM BACK TO 
HEADQUARTERS, 
DOLAN... AND IF 
ANYONE ASKS 
YOU, THE SPIRIT 
WAS SHOT WHILE 
TRYING TO 


Hest... GET A 
2 J MOTORCYCLE AND 2? Win BO You 
SIDECAR, DOLAN.. ppWS. ALWAYS MAKE 
to Ld pa NLP, ME LOOK 


SILLY IN 


AND...IN AN APARTMENT OVERLOOKING JOTMAND VINE.. 


Wd HA PA Boy OW Boy..y'SURE DIP IT 
UP RIGHT, HOMACYDE... I HOID 
THE TWO SHOTS..LOOK..1 CN 
SEE POLAN HAULING THE 
SUCKER OFF TO THE 


; HOSPITAL .../ wer 
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POLICE HEADQUARTERS. eR. AHEM... YOU ARE 
GROSSLY MISTAKEN, 


KLINK../7 1S THE 
HEY.. COMMISSIONER. SPIRIT .’.., HE WAG.. 


A 
DOLAN.. THATS #.. WOUNDED INA 
HOMACYDE...T FIGHT WITH 
THOUGHT WE DIDN'T. HOMACYDE / 
f a a | 


BUT MEANWHILE... LET US 
RETURN TO THE HIDEOUT OF 
HOMACYDE...€2..THAT IS, WHAT 
HIS GANG THINKS 1S HOMACYDE 


[ HONEST, THE BOSS 
\S_ACKTIN' MIGHTY, 


ABOUT THEM 
BO WAR BRIDES... 


DOLLINK... DUN'T YOu 
REMEMBER ME.KRETCHMA! 
WAN YOU DESORTED THE YEW HASS 
ARMY TO DEAL IN BLACK MOKKIT 
YOU ARE SAYINK.. QVOTE. .KRETCHY 
DOLLINK , FLY WIT’ME TO SANTRIL 
CITY... REMEMBER HOW WE ARE 
SELLING G.I. RATIONS... 


HO Ho Ho... 
YOU LEETLE pDAwiL you! 
& a 
(=; 
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YOU HEARD Y gnlFF... = 
p EVIDENCE, EH? 


corREctLy/ 
NOW, ELLEN, 
GO HOME... 

NOTHING WE 


TAM HePE J’ 
Ms Ole KRETCHMA! 


OH.. THE ROSSIANS 
ARREST ME BECUS' A 
TAM KILLING COUPLE 
SOLDIERS..60 1 GO 
TO SIBERIA..LAST 

WEEK L ESCAPE..NOW 

1 AM HERE.. 


UA) T WANNA SEE 4 BEAT IT, 
ty DEE AAA UNKY TELL 


on.EH... \\ HOMACYDES 

GLAD TO YEAH. 7 ycant! HIM LAVERNE” DE VERE 

SEE ME, YEAH, HE'S. AHEM. 19 HERE TO SEE HIM... 
PIKE ) Sure. BUSY NOW. HELL SEE ME/ 


SURE, SURE... 
REMEMBER... 
ONLY... 


GOODNESS, 


SPIRIT DARLING. 


AND WHILE THE SPIRIT 
2ROWS A FINE SET OF 


AGGRAVATED ULCERS, 
LET US RETURN Ghee nile 
MEANWHILE.... IG MERELY POLICE 


EMERGENCY HOSPITAL 
«1 COULDN'T LEAVE 
YOU LYING IN THE 
STREET WITHA 
FRACTURED JAW.. 


TO 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


BUT YOU:00F CAN'T 
HOLD ME INCOM.. mMF 


INCOMMUNICADO..I HMMM. TS 
DEMAND Azovca: ABAD FRACTURE 
LAWYER.. YOU AINT ..MUST HAVE 4 


. 


BEEN HIT BYA 
i 
a 


GOT NUFFIN’ ON 
sh SLEDGE HAMMER. 


YCULL DET, 
KISSIN’ 2? 


FER! 
YOU AINT GOT 


WAAT YOU 
YOOSTA } 


WH... 
WHAT'S 
THE 


MATER... 
¥- Yoon 


Diseusten. 
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..-AND WHILE YOU'RE 


HERE YOU MAY AS WELL yecw - we 
ay OU 
I | . 
AND HE'LL COME BACK kx OOF, 
WITH ENOUGH PROOF (2 
TO BURN YOu! "ga > 
z WS & 
st cssto! 1 ? AE G 
AINT TALKIN’. “a 176" 
A f My a 
eal IN q 
f a AS 
ey 
ya 
Qvigr, , 
HALP. SsACK 7 KRETCHMA. 
rouice WHERE 16. OHO. V7 at Tast! AFTER 
AOMAcyDICKLE ALL THESE YEARS 
DOLL NE-:: “RESCUE ME} 
Kees ME. 
A, ~ 
A ee 
Ss <a =~ 
Mp \\ 
3 Sz 
CS 5 
, 2 4 y 
> MY] 
FEH! y 
: WHAT'S GOING 
1 AM HEARTBROKEN ON, SIR..? WE 
.SORNES ME RIGHT. HEARD 
THEY ARE ULL WARNINK. SIGH. SHOOTING. 
ME IN TRACTOR LMIGRT AS 
FACTORY .. HASTY WELL CONFESS OH?.. ea. 
WARTIME ROMANCE LIFE HOLDS Laust 
1S BAD LUCK NOTHING FoR /4 WRUNG A 
ME NOW.. af CONFESSION 
aa OUT OF 
HOMACYDE.../ 


HAW Haw 
THOUGHT YOU We 


 STRASHNYE | 
IF ONLY HE WAS 
HALF THE MAN.. 


— 
a INK, 
OW 


rs 


i< ; 53 A : he oF, . 
JOAN gem | [2d tee 
NOW THIS IS is > ...Y'LEPT MARRIEt 
. MAN] S Fea JG PDorp 


ACTION 
yotery 


ADVENTURE 


SUNDAY, MARCH 21, 1948 


ME... TUMBLERS DO NOT FEEL BAD, BECAUSE, STUPID, 
MCVADLT...THE GREATEST) OL’ CHUM...WE ARE, BOSS HEALY WANTS WE 
SAFE CRACKER INTHE > GETTIN’ WAGES SHOULD. MEET THE CITY TUNNEL 
U.G.A..,DIGGIN’ __-7/ BEFITTIN’ OUR TALENTS. ATA PREDETERMINED POINT AND 
TUNNELS? BUT WHY, |S WHAT PREVENT THEM FROM 
“ae 1 WANNA KNOW... CONTINUIN'2 


THAT'S THE OLD 

: HE MEANS IF-THE DIGGERS’ AQUEDUCT... WE 

HIM-AND HIS COLLICH ) CONTRACTIN! COMPANY DON'T 2 SMASH RIGHT 

EDJUCASHIN‘... WHAT'S. FINISH THE TUNNEL ON TIME, THROUGH.. 
HE- MEAN ? OUR BOSS WILL GET THE 
. CONTRACT AY A PROFITS 


COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN.. 
WORRYING / 


gs 


FOUR HOURS AGO AV, 7 am 
THE SPIRIT WENT DOWN NIIHAFF }, HELLO! J 
THE NORTH RIVER TUNNEL é THAT YOU, \> THE TUNNEL, 


zo 
S SHAFT... AND I HAVEN'T’ VONDERBARY{ GILHOOLY2 // GIR, AND THEY 
} { HEARD A PEEP OUT OF INVENSHUN £2 >. FAINT SEEN A aad 
I 


HIM YET 


: SIGN OF 
P soRRy, = TH’ SPIRITS 
fq POP.NO SEE é 
. BOSS NOW. 


GOMES : HEY,WAIT! _ 
A BRING THAT 
SOMEONE NOW pas NTO 


“MAYBE IT'S ‘ , 
THE SPIRIT. : : ia MY OFFICE 


1 KNEW IT... KNEW IT. 
SOMETHING'S GOING & 
.WELL...1 SUPPOSE 
HE CAN'T TELL VS 
ANYTHING. 


A DEAP TUNNEL 


HE WAS fOoNe 
FLOATING JN THE 
RIVER_ NEAR THE 


7 
EOMMISSIONER DOLAN.. 
1AM PROFEZZOR 
PMEDULLA.... 1 HAFF 
PERFECTED A DEVICE - 
WHICH RECORDS ELECTRO- 
MAGNETIC EMANATIONS FROM 
THE BRAIN CELLS-UND NO RELATIVES 
INTERPRETS THEM / $0 BEAT IT? 
I CAN PROJECT ON A SCREEN : 
A RECORD OF A DEAD MAN'S 
MEMORY... PROVIDING HE IS j SWELL,” 
RECENTLY DEAD. f 11'S FANTASTIC, 
iT SOUNDS 


POSSIBLE... 


YA CAN'T TOUCH 
NO STIFFS WITHOUT 


RELATIVES... AND 
HE AINT GOT 


I HAVE MY 
EQUIPMENT 
RIGHT HERE / 

Pe NOW, : 
OFFICER KLINK - 
IF YOU'LL JUST 
ADJUST THAT 

SCREEN. 


PERMISGION OF THE: - 


OH... BUT HE 
CAN ! IF YOU'LL 
JUST LET ME RECORD 
‘HIS BRAIN WAVEG... 


WAIT... WAIT.» 
JUST GIVE 
THE E MACHINE 


The Spirit 


UGH... YOU 

AGAIN 
BEAT IT, > 
CRACKPOT: 


HM.:OH 
WELL ALL 
GAT WHAT 

HAVE LG 
TO LOS! } 


The Spirit 


LOOK, 


“COMMISSIONER... 


HE MUST HAVE 
COME POWN 
& THE OLD 
AQUEDUCT... 


BUT. 

1 DON'T 
UNDERSTAND ! 
WHAT'S GOING 

. ON 2 


MARCH 21, 1948 


ZIMPLE J! 
THIS PIGCHURE IS 
\, THE RECORD OF THE 
LAST MEMORY c 
IMPRESSIONS... LIKE 
A. PRONOGRAPH 


: _ NOT $0 FAST, 
BOYS... THERES 
ALITTLE MATTER 
OF SABOTAGE 
TO SETTLE 


THAT'S 
TUMBLERS 


THERES THE 
SPIRITS 
OF TH 


RECORD F 


AND 
WARD HEALy's 
TOP HOOD, i 
“THROTTLE JONES 


pp ...THEN THIS GUY 


MUST BE MIKE 
THE MOLE! 


E 
ZABOTEURS J 


WHAT 
HAPPENED, 
PROFESSOR? 

> THE SCREEN 
WENT BLACK.. 


_-ZIMPLES 
THIG FELLOW VAS 
KNOCKED OUPT 
BY THE SPIRIT... 


ALZO...VE = 
MUST WAIT UNDIL 
THE CHAIN OF 
WAVES BEGINS ~ 
AGAIN... LIKE A 
MOVIE STRIP | 
THAT IS CUT... 


MARCH 21, 1948 The Spirit 


{e) 
SPIRIT... THAT LL 
LEARN YOU T/KEEP A 
YER NOSE OUTTA BURIED TREASURE, 
WHAT DON'T BOSS... ME AN’ 
CONCERN = MAC FOUND IT 
@ os JUST BEFORE 
THE SPIRIT 
WED UP. 
SOMETHING oe 2 
NOW F 


: 2 Oo\ THEY VARS, THE Loup 4 
Bt GOT THESPIRIT Zaye SPEAKEROP! 
TIED UP ¢ ‘ 


sd) 


UP ! : WE WAS HIRED TO 
cyuT GOSE... : BLAST ‘THROUGH 
YEAR... THAT HULL IS Ao THIS SIDE OF THE 

LOOK AT THE RIGHT IN LINE OF DOLLARS Be TUNNEL...AND WE'D 

CHART .. SEE?,. WITH OUR ROUTE THERE... BETTER FINISH..1F 
TO THE NORTH MORE THAN WE CROSS HEALY WELL <4 
RIVER TUNNEL... THE JOB IS : x. NEVER SEE DAYLIGHT 7 
‘LOOK AT THE i WORTHY wN : 
MAP... WE GOTTA “4 | 4, ; 


BLAST iT OUT y/ 


Fr TAKE THE TREASURE 
OUT FIRST ? 


THE TUNNEL MEN’LL 
GET TO _THE SHIP 


OR TUNNEL 
AROUNP- 
py IT? 
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HEY Look THE 
THEY'VE KNOCKED }f RATS WANT 
OUT THEIR 


oe NEIN ... RE 
LOOKINK AT A. y oors! 166 REACTINK 
DYNAMITE WHICH THERE GOES op See x 
SPIRIT HAI THE SCREEN TO THE EXPLOSION! 
THROWN..ZEE? AGAIN... : coer 


A 
ot cupees f pre -zicevy | IE HE 
HE DIED... UND OF DIED,THEN 
NO-MORE PICTURES. CUSs...DEAP MEN EVERYONE PREZISELY... 
\ No loNeee THINK! / | | eles pown 
S ALZO..NO MORE THERE 
BRAIN WAFEG ! 


MARCH 21, 1948 


eUINK.. crarT 
pRAGCIN: HE. 


RIVER gor NE 


SPIRitis goDY.- 


NEVER MIND... 
KNOW. Just 
TELL ME HOW YOU 
ESCAPED THE 
BLAST. 


[DOWN THROUGH 
THE AQUE . 


1 DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT NO BRAIN 
WAVES! THIS. 
MORNING HE SAYS, 
“MRS, JENSEN, 1 HAVE 
NEW \NVENTION..GONNA 


MAKE MY FORTUNE™... 


AND HE LEFT / 


CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT: GREATEST = ° 
DISCOVERY IN 
CRIMINOLOGY, AND 
HE'S DISAPPEARED! 
WHY, THAT GADGET'LL 
MAKE HIM 
RICH 7 


The Spirit 


TUNNEL WILL GO: 
THROUGH ON’ 


1 LEAPED 
BACK INTO THE 
AQUEDUCT... 
THE WALLS 
PROTECTED ME 
ASTUTE 
DEDUCTION, 
SPIRIT? 


SAW SUCH A MESSY @ IT's BEEN LIKEB / MAYOR WAS HERE Fs WE'VE GOT ILL Go UPSTAIRS 


] JOINT— COATS AND THIS FOR puudd ( YESTERDAY, YELLING ES sone COAT ==(AND Pur UPA FeW- 
(©) HATs scArreren y LIKE MAO? HE RA_AY0U GET. ant 


we GOOD GOSH! | NEVER W couy cHier-4 /1 KNow, BUT THE OKAY, BOSS - ; NICE GOI, SON! | 


\WALL OVER 4 caren ? <7 DowA 
y A 1 HERE! 


WO) 
Me », 1 SEE YOU'VE 


kK Gor 4 CoAr, 
B/ ON YOUR 
TONGVE!, 


P ILL GET SOME NEATAESS | I'M ABOUT FINISHED WITH : ‘ g Ae, OF ALL THE PLACES 
Mh, AROUND THIS FIRE- FOUNDRY MY EAD OF IT=THE CHIEF To'PUTA Hook // 
‘ BY Hook OR BY, UGHTA BE COMING DoWwAY ‘ Vi 

: ANY MINUTE f g 
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Last week,as youmay recall, 
defeated Ward Healy's boys, who were trying to sabotage the North River tumnel project ....- 
Unfortunately, during the terrible underground struggle ,an explosion not only destroyed all the 
evidence, but caved in the North River Tunnel as well-cap2.The construction company was 
charged with negligence...and (Central City politics being a mass of vice and corruption) the 
contract was awarded to that cheap political-machine boss, Ward Healy. 


AMmm.,.YEAH. .. NOW, 
WHAT WE NEED IS A GUY 
ss : WE CAN TRUST WHO 15. IN OTHER 
NOW THAT TOO GOOD-NATURED TO ff WORDS, ONE OF 
WE BOT THE CONTRACT: ASK QUESTIONS AND OUR LOYAL PARTY 

HOW ARE WEGOINTO WHO IS AMBITIOUS ENOUGH | WORKERS 
MAKE DOUGH BY FAKIN’ THE Ce We EOL READ: : 
COST_ OF LABOR ANE. \F HE NEVER GETS 

MATERIALS WITH HONEST Pale ENGR ores 

JOHN SLIDERULE AS | ie 


COUNTY 
SURVEYOR...? GET RID _OF 


HONEST JOHN AND 
PUT INOUE, OWN 


..-AND THAT IS TRANSIT O'PLUMB...MY BOY, FOR YOUR 


NONE OTHER THAN LOYALTY TO THE PARTY WE ARE APPOINTING 
TRANSIT O'PLUMB, YOU COUNTY SURVEYOR ... MEM..THERE WILL 
WHO HAS FLUNKED BE A.R.... VACANCY IN THE MORNING... 
FOUR CIVIL-SERVICE 
EXAMS IN 
SURVEYING / 


MOMENT _OF 
MY LIFE? 


HONEST JOHN 
SLIDERULE 


COUNTY SURVEYOR 


AAPL SONG HARTA 
TRANSIT a 
y COLLECT PROTECTION 
RELEMe es MONEY FROM THE BLIND 
: MEN ANY MORE..JMA 
PERFESSIONAL MAN... 
DOIN’ HONEST 
WORK! 


OUNTY SURVEYOR 


DOLAN'S OFFICE. 
Va 1 WAS 
a THINKING L 
WARD HEALY... MIGHT TAKE A 


COUPLE OF YOUR 
OFFICIAL TERRIFIED OF COPS DOWN TO 


HIM. THE ADMINISTRATION THE TUNNEL... 


PIN THIS COUNTY ISA SEE IF LCOULD 
PICK UP SOME 
IMANAGE TO KEEP THE } EVIDENCE... 
POLICE DEPARTMENT 
FREE OF POLITICS 7 


HONEST JOHN 
SLIDERULE 


YEAH, YEAH. 
SURE TRANSIT... 
HONEST WORK’ 
NOW GET STARTED 
DIGGIN’. 


SC 


IF YOU GO, 
YOU GO ALONE. 
Y' ME TO 


GO DOWN TO 
THE COUNTY OFFICE 
BUILDING AND GET A 
P COPY OF THE HEALY 


THERE'S ONLY ONE 
WAY TO GET THE DOPE 

ON HEALY... AND IT'S 
GOING TO TAKE ALOT OF 


LEGWORK.. EBONY. 


ON THE TUNNEL 
PROJECT. 


MEANWHILE ... DEEP UNDER CENTRAL CITY'S 
NORTH RIVE! 


LESSEE ...100 FEET 
ROCK BOTTOM. . 35° ANGLE 
FROM STATION POINT... 
65 185. PRESSURE 
PER SQUARE FooT. 
63475-2973 By 


FULL speeD 
AHEAD / 


WHAT DOES: 


6% 27' WITH 
A 32°3' ANGLE 
MAKES 078.5°OM' 
..NO, THAT 
‘FUNNY... 
WE OUGHTA 
BE OUT THE 
OTHER END 


1 GETCHA, 
MIST! SPIRIT BOSS... 

Y'IGONNA PROVE THAT 
HE'S BEEN PAYIN’ TOO 
MUCH FOR THE 
SUPPLIES AND 
KEEPIN! THE 
DIFFRINCE FO’ 
HIGGELF... 


50 WHADDA 
You KNOW 
ABOUT. 
DIGGIN’ ? 
YOU WAS ONE 
OF DEM 
BLIND MEN... 
QUIT 
COMPLAININ’ 


HAVE KNOCKED 
YR BLOCK 
OFFY 


: : ; OH...A PHONY FRONT 


Va LIKE THIS WOULDN'T 
GOOD WORK, KEEP MUCH IN A SAFE 


EBONY...THIS ISA 17 pur ai Gor MUMBLING EBONY... 
i , Y..) P..100 OBVIOUS? 
es ee dele ANYONE FOLLOWING BILLS PAYABLE. 
A LOOK AT THEIR BOOKS £ | 
WILL PROVE HE' 
CHEATING THE FOLLOWED. 


THE OFFICE 


WELL EBONY, EBONY 4( OH, COME ON, 


WHAT'S IN THE EBONY..WE 
BY CAN'T WASTE LISSEN ,HEALY..WE 


ANY MORE REPRESENT THE SOUTH 
TIME HERE.. SIDE VOTER'S LEAGUE, BOYS..YOU'LL 
CONTROLLIN’ 3 WARDS, GET IT JUST AS 
Z ELECTION DISTRICTS, AND SOON AS THE 
ALL THE YOTES IN WILDWOOD TUNNEL Io. 
CEMETERY ... AND FINISHED NOW 
GO HOME AND 
DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT IT. 


YOu'PaY De Paar WO? wepipiT/ 
SAM...1'M LT 
OR WE'LL SWING WORRIED... WO? Tu'SPIRIT! 
THEM VOTES TO THE TRANSIT O'PLUMB He's WHAT 22 
REFORM PARTY / OUGHTA BE ia 
2( YEAH, ) FINISHED WITH G* KH Doce: 
YEAH... THAT TUNNEL BY I'LL BE RIGHT OVER... 
; I KNOW. J NOW...IF WE 
DON'T FULFILL TH! 
Se tboten 
‘¢ "DOUGH 
UP f ‘ WE'RE SUNK 
eel 


THERE NOW, 
MR. HEALY. 


: Ry 


50...Y'VE BEEN 


l NOSIN’ AROUND, HAVE YA, 
SPIRIT ? WELL, Y'R WASTIN’ 
Y'R TIME ..YUH CAN'T 


YEAH... LOOKIN’ AT 
THE BOOKS. THANKS 
FOR TIPPIN’ ME OFF, 
GERTIE...'LL SEE 
THAT YIROL’' MAN ¥ 
GITS HIS 
PENSION. 


HANG NOTHIN’ 
ON MES 


DON'T WASTE YOUR 


_ AHEM... Ep..SPIRIT.. 
I THINK WE'D. 


FIRST TRANSIT 
DISAPPEARS... NOW 
TH’ SPIRIT |S ON OUR 
TRAIL J Geeo [1A a— 

Gis OTD ty*) 


SORRY, HEALY. 
I GOT FIGURES 
THAT PROVE YOU'VE 
BEEN OVERCHARGING 
THE COUNTY ON 
THE TUNNEL... 
ARREST HIM, 
DOLAN. 


I'VE DONE ALL IM 
GOING TO ON THIS 
CASE ...GOQD-ByE! 


TIME...I'LL BE OUT ON A 
HABEAS WRIT..AND BESIDES, 
WHAT JUDGE'LL TAKE A 
CHANCE ON HIS POLITICAL 
FUTURE T/ARRAIGN ME ? 
. UNLESS Y'HAVE 
ACTUAL WITNESSES / 


SOME WITNESSES. 
FIRST 


H 0.K... WE'RE UA-UH.. AW, COME ON, 

TELLIN’ THEM ‘TRANSIT I DONE IT BRUISER.. 

DONE THE PURCHASIN’ LAS’TIME V DUH PRISON 
OH..SURE! YOU .. RIGHT 2 AN’ STAYED | ATMOSPHERE 


ANT INNA KLINK SM 
WANT WE ? AN‘ NI AFFECTS ME 
SHOULD TAKE HAMMERHEAD.. A SINUSES... 
THE RAP, YOU TAKE THE 
RAP FOR 

Benet ee SLIDERULE... 

HE'S TOO HONEST FOR 
BRIBERY. 


Boys. BOYS! 
HAMMERHEAD'S 
DOIN’ IT..AN’ 


But BOSS... 
WHAT ABOUT 
TRANSIT ? 


SUPPOSE HE 
SHOWS UP? 


QUIET... 
TLL BE RIGHT Ff 
BA 


YOU O.K. .. WHAT ABOUT 
IAM DID YOu HEARD WHAT THE FUNDS FOR THE 
COMMISSIONER RESPONSIBLE FER PuT HIM UP ] \. HE SAID TUNNEL PROJECT ? 
DOLAN.. HAMMERHEAD KNOCKIN’ OFF TO THis, DIDN'T WE HAVE RECORDS OF 
HONEST JOHN HEALY ? YOU? PURCHASES MADE... 
LIDERULE... 


youve 

OK...WELL,I GOT 
WOULD LIKE TO STATE WITNESSES 
THAT I HAD NOTHING TO 2 

DO WITH HANDLING 
THOSE FUNDS, WITH PURCHASING, 
OR HIRING...AN’ I GOT WITNESSES 

TO PROVE mr . AINT I, 


> 
SURE THING ee 


KNOW? 
YOU'RE A COP. 
you Find Him! 


HOW LONG 
YOU BEEN 
COMMISSIONER, 
DOLAN? 
25 YEARS, AIN'T 
IT? DUE FOR 


APENSION 


AND IVE GOT | YOU WANT 
THE KEY WITNESS / 1 SHOULD KEEP 
HAYA ‘OO BAD, } DIGGIN’, BOSS? 

HEALY J SOMEONE BRICKED UP 
g A THE TUNNEL... 
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- - - and this is the short story of her life. 


ice Wilder was 
born to wealth . 
Yet, even though 
she had all that 
money could buy, 


wi this terrible 
choking fire within ~ 
her,she grew up.. 


wild, seeded, B 
unable to explain 


6 at intervals she 
would try to 

At first she attempted 
to run off ..but she wag 
caught .Then she tried 


she felt caged... the trapped feeling stealing, but her father's 
Yes,trapped in a that throttled her. money covered her. 
world of gold and But the web of Sometimes the“feeling” 


jewels that made 
an invisible cell 
about her...She 
just had to escape.. 


circumstance kept 
closing in on the 
strange lonely girl.. 
now called “Wild” Rice. 


left her, and she 
appeared sweet... but 
soon the madness would 
return ... like the tide. 


I CAN'T... 7 
I CAN'T GO THROUGH } 


MWY MFA ft last...by the n the evening of reg ae 
” time she was the reception, MATHER CNR 

24 years old, the i however, the IN THE CHAI 
GY i al inner fires secnied fis saanbering a ~ 

to subside... ! volcano bur: 

though they lay \ within her,and the 

like glowing coals F force of it sent her 

within her is ghe » flying eed hs 

surrendered. Her dance... pri oa 

father arranged a from her husband's 

profitable marriage ; arms and upstairs 

and a wedding day to her room... 


was set. 


17 


50 YOU JUST 
SIT STILL LIKE A 
GOOP LITTLE GIRL 

WHILE 1 FINIGH THE 

JOB, AN’ DON'T 

TRY ANYTHING 
FUNNY 7 


SOMETIMES 
IT IS.. 
SOMETIMES 
IT AINT... 


NC LHATE ALL THOSE 
PEOPLE 


|/_ We, Me. WILDER, 

I KNOW YOU DON'T MY LITTL 
WANT PUBLICITY ON GIRL... SHE'S ALL I HAVE 
THIS KIDNAPPING... IN THE WORLD, AND 

THAT'S WHY IM THIS MORNING 1 GOT 
ASKING THE SPIRIT THIS NOTE... 

TO Lp 

tay 


IVE GOTA ™ 
GUN, MR. JOHNSON 


MEANWHILE. . : 
GOOD MORNING, 
MISS RICE... . HAND OVER 


THE MONEY... 


SOMETHING I CAN 
DO FOR YOU 7 
z MISS RICE.. 
& ALWAYS 


YOU MEAN ..RICE j 
WILDER 1S THE'GIRL BANDIT’ 
THE PAPERS HAVE BEEN 

SCREAMING ABOUT 2 
THEN |S SHE OR ISN'T 

SHE KIDNAPPED 2 


7 
‘ll 


JOKING, 
AREN'T YOU..? 


y ; NOW WHAT WAS 
NO... WE 
HAVEN'T FOUND ewes 
HER..BUT THATLL ; 
BE ALL FOR 
NOW.. 


THAT'S WHAT NOT THAT I'M 
I'M GOING TO NOSIN’ INTA_y'R 
FIND OUT I PERSONAL AFFAIRS, 
MIKE , BUT WHY DON'T 


YA GET RID OF THAT 
DAME ? SHE'S GETTIN’ 


US TOO MUCH 
PUBLICITY s 


DOLAN...1 
DIDN'T WANT TO 
SAY IT IN FRONT 
OF THE OLD MAN, 
BUT RICE WILDER 
'S WORKING WITH 
THE MIKE CALIBAN 
GANG ... THI 
SCARF WAS 
FOUND AFTER THE 
PEOPLE'S BANK 
HOLDUP... 


LIKE HER OLD MAN 


“DRAW PICTURES? YY 


J 


1 DON'T WANT. 
NO MORE OF THAT 
FROM YOU 


Now 15 
THAT A NICE 
WAY TO_TREAT 

A LADY 2 


THAT'S WHAT 
YOU'RE DOING 
HOLDING ME FOR 
RANSOM J... é 
YOU BEAST..L.ILL 
Kil YOu! 


NOW BEAT IT... 
WE'RE TALKIN’ 
BUSINESS 


Now 1 
SUPPOSE YOU 


TO POLI 
HEADQUARTERS 


‘YEAH... THEY 
WON'T SHOOT 
WHILE THEIR PAL 
THE SPIRIT IS IN 
HERE... IT! 
EVERY MAN FOR 
HIMSELF NOW... 


THEY MEAN BUSI WILD RICE W..WILL YOU 
AS_YOU CAN SEE... WILL CLEAR YOU TESTIFY 
OF THAT...WONT / YOU JOINED 
YOU, RICE ? ME OF YOUR 
OWN FREE 


BE SMART, MIKE,AND 
ENDER ...A 

WILL... 

PPLEAGE. 


DON'T SHOOT, 
COPPERS. 
I'M COMING. 


WHILE IT 

ILE IT LASTED. 

BEEN ALL M' 
WAY 


YES...FUN 
LASTED... WHI 
THAT'S HOW IT'S 

LIFE ...19 THERE NO 

TO ESCAPE 2 


COME ALONG, 
RICE...WITH YOUR 
FATHER'S INFLUENCE 
«YOU'LL PROBABLY 
BEAT THE 
ROBBERY CHARGE 
AND BE FREE... 


FREE? DO YOD CALL LIVING 

IN MY WORLD FREE ? 
Get OUT OF ry WAY... 
I'M GOING TO MAKE 
A BREAK FOR IT / 


0, THEY WON'T..BUT 
‘RE A FOOL TO THINK D : CRON DAMES 
N GET AWAY WITH Y : Vig BATIN’ THE 
GAME PIE AS 
us; 


RICE... ARE FREE.. YES.NOW I 
YOU ... RICE.. KNOW...NOW T KNOW . And they say down at head- 
RICE... TLL BE FREE... quarters ...Wild Rice died witha 
<S strange .pleased smile on her lips... 
= ae It wae a thing no one seemed able 
A to explain ...except perhaps the 
Spirit...and he said they wouldn't 
understand .... 
, om 
: 2 
SX 
ee, 


23 
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THE OFFICE OF COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN. 


BUT 
DOLAN... THIS 


LOOKS LIKEA 
RATTSY TRAPP A ANY 
JOB... WHY CHARGES. 
NOT PICK CAN'T YOU 
HIM UP 2 
THROUGH YOUR 
SKULL ? 


eljcK CLACK 


HMMM, THE AND SIX WEEKS 
LATE MRS. DOLAN LATER WE WERE 
T THAT LOOK 7 
IN_HER EYE, ; MARRIED ! 
ONCE... 


SPROCKET NOW, MISS DOLAN,/ BUT CLAUSE | | THAT MEANS THAT WELL UNLESS I GET 
AND AS LTOLD YOU {B, SECTION GRANDFATHER DOLAN THE PROPERTY RIGHT NOW, 
SPROCKET ON THE PHONE... | ILA, SAE... J| | INTENDED ME TO. PLL NEVER BE ABLE 


GRANDFATHER S Th 
DOLAN property is 
ATTORNEYS SPECIFICALLY hers on the day] 


ar she is 
LAW 


MARRY ....R/GHT ? 


married ” 


GIVING YOU YOUR 
INHERITANCE NOW, 
IT 1S ONLY AS A 
LOAN TO ENABLE 
YOU TO FULFILL 
GRANDPA DOLAN'S 


YOU MEAN 
THIS... THIS: 


BUILDING WAS 
ALL THAT WAS 
LEFT FOR 


ESTEEM.. 


ie 


Roe 


MEANWHILE... POLICE H.@.- 


Lae pak sol at aoe OF COURee WELL ..BR... AHEM | 
LU ~..1 CAN 
THAT WHILE T AM HAeoty wait] | THIS IS YOUR 


INHERITANCE-’ 


THIS ANCIENT HOUSE 
HAS BEEN HANDED DOWN 


OF DOLANGS.. 
AND NOW IF YOU DON'T 
MINO, TLL RETURN TO 
MY OFFICE. 


: 1 HOPE MY TALK 
ABOUT THAT MARRIAGE 


WELL THAT'S LOOK IN ELLEN'S EYE 
THE LAST OF IT'S HASN'T SCARED 
TODAY'S LINEUP.. NOT YOU... 
RATTSY TRAPP THAT... 
STILL HASN'T L JUST 
MADE A FEEL 
MISTAKE.... SORT OF 
DON'T LOOK GLOOMY. 


SO GLUM..WE'LL 
NAB HIM YET. 


THROUGH TEN GENERATIONS 


WHY..THIS 1S AN OLD 
DETECTIVE AGENCY / 
HMM... THIS MAY BE THE 
VERY OPPORTUNITY I'VE 
\ BEEN WAITING FOR... 
My TLL_STAY HERE 
AND TIDY UP. 


MIST! SPIRIT.. 
AH JES’ BEEN THINKIN(.. 


BUT IM ALL OVER 
THAT NOW...SHE < 
TRIED BEFORE, AND 

I ESCAPED J : 


MIST’ SPIRIT. NOTHING, EBONY 
YO" TURN'D PALE ) ... IT'S JUST THAT 
..WHUT'S SO <I HAVE THIS. 
AWFUL ABOUT UNCANNY 
LEAP YEAR 2 FEELING THAT 
I'D BETTER BE 


AND IN THAT. \F 1 GUESS RIGH 
OLD BUILDING Mesa eaese 

A FEW SECONDS RATT” AND T SHOULD 
LATER MEET ON THIS 


L HAVE IT ALL 
FIGURED OUT, SPIRIT. 
THIS AGENCY |S MY 

INHERITANCE ... NOW 
YOU CAN MOVE OUT OF 

THAT DAMP OLD 
WILDWOOD CEMETER’ 


— 


— 


Ht 
i 


| 
pe 


¥M GITTIN’ 
FED UP... BEIN’ 
HOUNDED LIKE Aw 
ANIMAL .. FORCED To 
HIDE iy CELLARs. .. 
TLL suow HIM. 
Rattsy TRAPP ic 
No puSHOveg | 


WHEW missED US 
CLEAN! HONEST..THEM WIMMIN 
SHO’ TAKE LEAP YEAR 

SERIOUSLY! as 


uovlMar 10 SPIRIT... DARLING... wes 
po WITH AN OLD ARE DOING 2? 
DETECTIVE AGENCY| es a HER: . 
«HOW WILL TT T'S AN OMEN 
_ HELP ME Ger YES 
MARRIED 2? 


. . WE CAN GO INTO 


BUSINESS AS PARTNERS 


.. THAT WAS 
NO WOMAN. THAT 
WAS RATTSY 

TRAPP...THERE HE 
GOES, INTO THAT 
OLD BUILDING / 

GET BACK TO 
HEADQUARTERS) 
EBONY, AND TELL 

DOLAN To 


CELL READY. A 


OH...HELLO 
ELLEN.. 


an 
gtAIRWway 


EXCUSE ME... 
1.1. BR. 
HAVE SOMETHIN’ 

TO DO.. 


OR DEAR." IT'S ALWaye 
BEEN THIS way... EVeRy 
be TIME T Ask wim TO MApRy 
we HE Bours... YET L 
KNOW HE oVES ME. 
WHY 00 MeN QUAIL AT 
THE THOugar OF 
MARRIAsE 2 


ALWays IT'S BEE 
THIS Way... CONSTANTLy + 
BUMPIN’ WTO THE §=YAOR TLL 
R POLICE. SOMETIMES SHOOT 
I THINK CRIME Tete 
DOES Not pay! 


"AW F'cosH 
SAKES, LADY. 
STOP BAWLIN'/ 
IF THERE'S 
ANYTHIN' T 
{ CAN'T STAND, 


WELL WADDYUH 
KNOW... DIS 
BUILDIN'S FULLA 


SECRET panes 4 


‘TRO! 
ONE UNDERSTANDS 


mY SWEET, SENS) TIVE 


IT'S NOT YOU...IT'S THINGS. 
I'D HOPED WHEN I INHERITED 
THIS DETECTIVE AGENCY THE 
SPIRIT WOULD BE 90 PLEASED 
HE'D MARRY ME...BUT NOW HE'S 

RUN OFF LOOKIN’ FOR YOU.. 

AND NOW YOU... OH. BAW 


THE GAD)... TREATING A SWEET 


LI'L GIRL LIKE YOU IN SUCH A FASHION.. 


FEAR NOT, LITTLE LADY... 1, RATTSY 
TRAPP AM HERE TO SAVE YOU // 


I'LL TEACH THAT SPIRIT 


THING, I'D RATHER 
NOT BE AVENGED! 


GO-GRRRPPRRR RRR» 


THE MORE a 
MADDER 1 GET! 


BEATING OF *P parr 
Your LifE/ 


YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 

EMPTIED THAT TOMMY 

GUN AT ME, RATTSY.. 
I MIGHT HAVE 1 
GOTTEN HURT. 


: You 
ALL RIGHT ? 


AYA | FOLKS... 
EBONY TOLD ME 
YOU'D CORNERED 

RATTSY IN THIS 
HOUSE... HAT NOW 
AT LAST WE CAN 

SLAP A HOUSE - 

BREAKING CHARGE 
ON HIM 


AND S0..AS THE SUN SETS ON ANOTHER 


ADVENTURE... 


YO' SEEM 
MIGHTY HAPPY, 
SPIRIT. 


OH,ELLEN.. 
WHY DO YOU 
ALWAYS PLACE 
YOURSELF IN 


OH... SPIRIT, 
DARLING.. 
WHAT I NEED 
1S SOMEONE 
STRONG TO 


CARE FOR ME... 


I KNOW $O 
LITTLE ABOUT 
THESE THINGS... 
WON'T YOU BE AT 

AT My SIDE, 

ALWAYS... 


You Bet! 1 HAD 
A NARROW ESCAPE 
FROM MATRIMONY... 


f>_ BUT THAT'S ALL 


BEHIND ME NOW 7 


. GULP... ELLEN.. 
1..eR..THAT IS.. 


LEAP YEAR AINT 
OVER FO’ 34 WEEKS, 
AND THAT'S 
EXAK'LY 34 
ADVENTURES 
YET ys 
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tROD al ANT 


THE FIRST DOLANS ARRIVED IN 
AMERICA IN 1810, FROM IRELAND, 
THEY WERE TWO BROTHERS, 
PATRICK AND MICHAEL O'DOLAN 
(FOR THAT WAS THE FAMILY NAME. 
AT THAT TIME). THEY EACH MARRIED, 
h / AND SOON EACH HAD A SON 
Yi PATRICK O'DOLAN NAMED His SON 
FOR HIMSELF; BUT MICHAEL O'DOLAN 
WAS PROUD OF HIS FAMILY AND, AS 
WAS THE OLD IRISH CUSTOM, CALLED 
HIS SON SIMPLY “THE O'DOLAN“. 


. 


Po 


YOUNG PAT 


O'DOLAN WAS A 
SIMPLE, GOD- 
FEARING MAN 
WHO JOINED THE 
CONSTABULARY 
AND IN 1880 


HAD A SON 
NAMED EUSTACE, 


IN 1908 EUSTACE DOLAN 
(HE HAD DROPPED THE °0") 
JOINED THE 
POLICE FORCE 
IN CENTRAL 
CITY, WHERE HE 
LEARNED THAT 
THE O'DOLAN 
bed ies A ne 
EDING THE OLD 
Sg HOUSE TO 


at EVSTACE'S 
CHILDREN 


AND $0 TODAY COMMISSIONER 


ELLEN STANDS 

BEFORE AN OLD 
3) WATERFRONT 
BUILDING THAT 
ONCE BELONGED 
TO THE O'DOLAN. 


DOLAN'S DAUGHTER ff. 


THE O'DOLAN WAS A WILD ONE. 
HE BECAME A NOTORIOUS 
PIRATE AND FREEBOOTER... 
MADE AND LOST 
VAST FORTUNES... 
AND FINALLY BUILT 
A HOUSE IN CENTRALS 


CITY, AFTER THIS, o = = 
NOTHING MORE! oe; : x =/“. 
WAS HEARD FROM. raleeres z HF 
HIM. ———_— Fay 
Z H i vai t| =| ) | - 
| é 
Fie | 
: 4 lant 
ss ——S 
y yi Ti bg | yy 
AS We 
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BRRe..MUSTY... WONDER WHY OLD THE O'DOLAN 
GLOOMY...LOOKS MORE HAD HIMSELF A DETECTIVE 
MYSTERIOUS THAN LAST AGENCY... WHY, THIS PLACE 
WEEK WHEN 1 WAS HERE MUST HAVE BEEN UNUSED 


EXAMINING IT. 


7 'TI5_ ONLY 
TIM_ O'LEARY, THE 
CARETAKER , MA'AM. 
DON'T BE FRIGHTENED. 


MEANWHILE..ON THE 
WATERFRONT NEAR BY... 


> 
FURNITURE SO I CAN 
REMOVE THE DUST..? 


MEANWHILE, NOW...THAT'S PECULIAR 
INSIDE THE 1 LEFT HIM HERE PUTTING 
ANCIENT HOUSE. ON THE LIGHTS...1 TURNED 
MY BACK FOR A SECOND 
AND HE DISAPPEARED / 


THE O'DOLAN OF COUNTY 
CONMEATH AT YOUR SERVICE, 
MA‘AM. IM JUST RETURNED FROM 
A VISIT TO MY ANCESTRAL HOME, 

AND QUITE A SHOCK IT 19 


TO FIND YOU INSTALLED 
IN MY HOUSE 7 


FAITH. 


Y Ou...THEN YOU HA HAHOHO 
ust L| 


>I THOUGHT ALL 
THE O'DOLANS WERE 
DEAD! 


HOUSE.. 
BUT IF THERE'S ) MY TREASURE .. 
SOME AND KEEP AN 
APPOINTMENT.. I'LL 
BE OFF AND NOT 
BOTHERIN’ YE . 


YES, THE 
O'DOLANS WERE 
KINGS IN ANCIENT 
IRELAND, AND 
TESS ARE THE 


BLACK CONNORS. AND NOW IT'S 
AYE.A GREAT HULK OF J TIME TO GO..T SEE 
A MAN HE IS, WITH BLACK THE OLD PASSAGEWAY 
HAIR, AND A BLACKER TO THE DOCKS IS 
HEART, AND A MASK TO i w. | b STitt HERE... 
HIDE HIS EVIL FACE... MISS ELLEN, T BID 
> aon YOU GOOD NIGHT.. 


SMUGGLER'S 

HONOR -. AND 
TONIGHT HE SHALL 
PAY FOR THE FOUL 
TRICK HE PLAYED 
THE O'DOLAN 7 


5 y 
WAIT..O'DOLAN\ OH,CAN'T I 
i > NOW ? 


T'LL MEET 
HIM HERE AS 
PROMISED, AND 
OlLL SLAY HIM 
DEAD, 5 wit 


WAIT 


NO..L SEE NOW 'TIS 


= 
SHADDAP! 


LOOK..A 

NICHE IN THE 
b WALL... 

IN HERE, 


STUPID 
WE'LL WAIT 


? 
T WAS SURE 
MUSCLES 
WENT DOWN 
HERE... 


NO,No.. STOP! 
IT ISN'T YOUR 
BLACK CONNORS 

IT'S THE 


SPIRIT! 
+ + 


cue 


NOT THE SAME..L ELLEN... MUSCLES 


SHOULD HAVE KNOWN 
HE'D NOT COME. 


A < 


‘TIS A NASTY 
WOUND You've 
GOT, ME BUCKO, 


HELLO, DADDY.., 
COME QUICK ¢ 

THE SPIRIT'S 

SHOT, AND MUSCLES 
SHOALS I9 LOOSE.. 


NO.I HAVE.) 


“\ BUSINESS TO 
ATTEND TO 


'TIG A 
FINE, BRAVE 
LAD YE HAVE 

THERE 
BUT NOW I 


WE GOTCHA 
THIS TIME, 
SPIRIT, 


BUT FOR YOu, 

MISS ELLEN... AS 
A SMALL MEMENTO.. 
re LEAVING THE 


NEVER FEAR, 
MISS... THE 
SMUGGLER 
NEVER 
BREATHED 


THE O'DOLAN OF coupsE l y'SEE, THE O'DOLAN OF 


WAS HERE ...I COUNTY CONMEATH WAS: 
WELL NOW... WE'VE GOT SPOKE TO HIM Py ...AND THAT'S AN ANCESTOR OF 
THE MUSCLES SHOALS MOB AND HE LEFT Z| . BECAUSE THE ODOLAN' |b OURS ...AND THOUGH 
BOOKED ...WHAT'S THIS ME THE . HAS BEEN DEAD WE NEVER TALK ABOUT 


ALLA EN2 CROWN OF THE Xe) HIM, I'VE POSITIVE PROOF 
BOUT ELLEN : ANCIENT. YEARS HE WAS MURDERED 
DOLANG... 2 ON THIS VERY SPOT 


Y A Si 
OH) ITS NAMED BLACK 


CONNORS. 
GONE a A - : ir 


{ BEGGIN’ YOUR PARDON , THERE NOW.. THIS PROVES COME ALONG, ELLEN HONEY. 


SIR, BUT LT SAW IT ALL... YOU WERE JUST YOU'LL BE FINE IN THE 
THERE WAS NO O'DOLAI OVERWROUGHT... MORNING .. AND YOU CAN 
ABOUT... 'TWAS THIS y COME BACK AND LOOK FOR 


> GENTLEMAN D!D THE ci THE JEWELS TOMORROW. 
BLACKGUARDS IN, | z y 

SINGLE-HANDED / 
[ LLL TESTIFY To 
THAT / 


TIM O'LEARY, 
YE THINK I'D LET A LITTLE IT'S A FAITHFUL 
SLIP OF A LASS KEEP ‘EM, FAMILY RETAINER 
> WHIN A COUPLE OF 
IMPOVERISHED GHOSTS 
LIKE US NEED A BIT 
O'CASH NOW'N 


{THE O'DOLAN Y 
OF COUNTY WHAT ARE 
L CONMEATH... <S YE DOIN’ 
WalT / TIS ME, WITH THEM 
Boe JEWELS... 
O'LEARY.. 
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01D SB. 
TAN 

TON EN eh 
wor® sing 


Pp, GOOPLE'S CREAM 

i, THAT 

L o/ AMAZING MIRACLE 
f/ 


HAIR RESTORER 
eal SHAMPOO 


ey, 


Ve — (AND THIS 

aad POUR 

L MIGHT HAVE KNOWN. X SOME MORE 

IN ig TENT YOU UP FOR oe oecriv 
VEN YEARS AGO..THI N HIM, 

OLR WAREHOUSE TIME YOU'LL GET SULFER / 

ON CENTRAL ME YOULL G 
CITY'S z 
WATERFRONT. 


WHILE I GIVE THE — 
GREAT CRIME - 


B 2 
3S pr y STEP ASIDE, BOys| 
ig he QO 
su 2 FIGHTER A 


HOT-FOOT,/ 


Oh dear... the situation .., WELL ,BOYS AND GIRLS, 
sure is hair-raising. But WE LEFT THE WOUNDED, 
before we return to see how GASOLINE -DRENCHED 

he makes out, let's have a Br eNINE  WAREL ONE 

word f » thi 3 

caalaed GE Wace ona WHILE ARSON PYRE, FLINT, 


hair-raising miracle, AND SULFER ESCAPE. l a 


GOOPLE'S CREAM 


HAIR RESTORER 


LISTEN TO THIS REAL-LIFE STORY FROM A REAL- 
LIFE PERSON: 


ONLY A FEW 
BEFORE USING GOOPLES, |\ APPLICATIONS OF 
I LOOKED LIKE THIS. GOOPLES... ANP NOW 
ILOOK LIKE THIF. 
7 


me! 


Lae a : 
PaaS 
More about this miracle later in the program.. 


Va 

LOOKS LIKE ARSON, SIR 
BURNS TOO FAST..IN A FEW 
MINUTES THERE WON'T BE 
TOO MUCH LEFT 


HELLO...YEAH THIS 
1S DOLAN. .WHAr 77? 
THE OLD WAREHOUSE 
AFIRE ..v* oy... 1 HEAR THE 
FIRE ENGINES GOING By. 
YES, ULL BE OUT THERE 
MYSELF. 


ANYONE 
INSIDE? 


MEANWHILE , INSIDE THE 
INFERNO, THE GREAT 
CRIMEFIGHTER BEGINS TO 


MOVE... 


.. Asbestos powder,which covered the gasoline, 
poured over him and made the Spirit immune 
to flame... 

And now he's dived out of the window 
twenty stories above ground... 

Well, while the crimefighter heads earthward 


aword about GOQPIF'S CREAM... 


UNLIKE MANY OTHER HAIR 
PREPARATIONS , GOOPLES DOES 
MORE THAN SLICK DOWN 

HAIR... 


=: THUS NOURISHING 


IN JUST 10 SECONDS 


Pan Policies. ROOTS. 
| FOLLICLES... a 

AFTER EACH APPLICATION | THE ROOTS WHERE BEGIN TO FUNCTION AND 

van ——+ IT§ VITAMIN ZXP_ 
Va | CONTACTS THE BASE r 

=~ mr aMlin = Al ! i" \ 
i He hes LR ¢ 
une t Pie) ad ¢ * 


YES , GOOPLE'S ACTUALLY GROWS HAIR, AND NO OTHER CREAM 
CAN MAKE THAT STATEMENT. 


Later we'll tell you how to get this miracle cream. 


AND NOW.. BACK TO I TOLD YOU 
THE SP/RITJ SOMEONE 
_ WAS IN THAT 
BUILDING 7 


1 DON'T 

KNOW.. 
HE WAS 
COVERED 

WITH A 

CHARRED 
POWDER... 
OR ASHES, 
I GUESS... 


CONFOUND IT, MAN! THAT Am... ASBESTOS 

SURVIVOR MIGHT HAVE BEEN POWDER, I'LL GAD, WHAT A 
ARSON HIMSELF... DID YOU WAGER... THEY BUNCH OF LAME 
GET A LOOK AT HIM 2 i STORE THAT BRAINS IN THE 


L IN THIS FIRE DEPARTMENT! 
COULDN'T, | JwAREHOUSE.) Tm SURE MY 
COMMISSIONER POLICE DEPARTMENT 
DOLAN... HE OPERATES MORE 

Was COVERED . EFFICIENTLY. 
WITH A WHITE 
POWDER 


YEAH... WHY 
DON'T YOU 
STOP FIRES 
IF YOU'RE 
WHY, THOSE 


MORONS 
YOU HAVE 
DOWN THERE 


” GOME REAL 
EFFICIENCY 
Ww 


YZ 
COMMISSIONER, THE ANDIRON FIRE BETTER GET SOME 
WE'VE LOCATED \I | Néueancecompany) | SETA SQUAD SAR ) scx Etarep ciheces” 
THE OWNER! ..CHECK THAT ADDRESS J_ THAT'S A STEEL AND 


HE SAYS HE sa 
whe ING GIMME A DETAIL 
PROTECTION TO 
ARSON PYRE.. ¢ oes 
AND WHEN HE 
STOPPED...THEY FOR ARSON 
BURNED HIS r PYRE. a: 
BUILDING DOWN: 


AND Now, CHIEF grace 
TLL Sow YOU Some 
EFFICIENCY... 


AS HANDLI 
DLED By THE Coes Google 


hits the spot 
ats the spot _ 


{ CONCRETE BUILDING.. 
I'VE CHECKED THE 
ADDRESS. 


bureau drawe: 


A 
brief 
pause 
for 
newspaper 


AND NOW... youl REMEMBER, BOYS AND I'D SURE LIKE TO 
GIRLS, HOW THE SPIRIT WALKED OFF, 

UNBEKNOWN TO DOLAN OR THE FIREMEN. 

BUT IN THE MEANTIME, WHAT OF ARSON PYRE 2 

ws» WE FIND HIM NOW /N HIS HIDEOUT IN THE 

BACK ROOM OF THE ANDIRON INSURANCE 0. 


identification) SWuwu.... LISTEN... 


This is your 
local 
Sunday 
paper, 
operating on 
a frequency 


of 250 news- 


boys and40 
bicycles. 


GOOD WORK, 
SULFER..NOW 
WE'RE ALL SET... 


HAHAHAHA HAHA 


WELL, WE'D 


Will Arson take his medicine like a man?.. What NOW TO CONTINUE : 


about Dolan ?... Ah, but = know in just a second. ect THE SPIRIT SUBDUES THE ARSON GANG, LET US 
But right now... EE WHAT DOLAN IS DOING... AHH.. Uy 
Tent now ATTENTION, MEW WITH Hale // BUILDING RIGHT NOW. 


HAVE YOU CHECKED. 
YOUR COMB LATELY ? 
oR. 


ARE YOU HALF SAFE... 
oa 
MM MMMM 2 


DON'T OPEN FIRE UNTIL 
I GIVE THE SIGNAL | 


Don'T LET THIS 
HAPPEN To you.’ 


GROW BACK TWO HAIRS FOR 
EVERY ONE YOU LOSE---WITH 


GOOPLES (:"::::,.) 


SUPRENDER. OH, ULP...GOSH...sPipiT. YOU TICK 'Em UP? 
OR MY ; ay Ochoa Wile a, a Beer. eon 
7 YOU'RE UNDER. 


MEN WiLL AN’ LET ME GET THE 


CREDIT FOR THIS 
EH? 


AND SO, A FEW MINUTES LATER. 
i 


Y Not mucn./ HMM... ‘gee 
WELL, 


A WIRE 
YOUR RUNNING 
POLICE STATION FROM HERE 
1S AFIRE,AND THE CLEAR OVER To 
STUPID, INEFFICIENT PRECINCT 1o.. 
FIRE DEPARTMENT IT MUST HAVE 
HAS TO PUT BEEN A 4 
IT OUTS PLANTED CHARGE 
2 SET OFF HERE.. 


WHAT. ..BURNING.. IT 15 ? CHIEF STACK, 

WHERE 2 . SURE I'LL BE WHAT PO YOU 
RIGHT OVER} THINK OF POLICE 

E EFFICIENCY 


And so... another adventure 
ends with the Spirit far 
ahead of the crooks. 


Now about next week: 


...BUT, before we learn 
that , let’s have a word from 


Remember... O0PLE'S CREAM 
M0: 


WAL 


BUT SPIRIT... 
ir 


15 
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GOSH, ELLEN ... 


HERE'S BLEAK NOW.. AS BLEAK... WHAT'S ‘ SPARROW, HONEY...T'VE 
OH BLEAK ELLEN'S THE MATTER ? Swe) J GOT SOMETHING TO TELL 
BEEN FITTING MY ; YOU, AND 1 DON'T KNOW 
DRESS AND IT'S ¥ HOW TO START... 


BEAUTIFUL 1 


IT'S... WELL, IT'S JUST THAT'S JUST IT.. 
THAT YOU AND ELLEN CAN 1 CAN'T TELL 
STOP WORKING ON YOUR BUT. 
WEDDING DRESS... 

THERE ION'T WHAT'S 
GOING TO BE ANY HAPPENED? 


WEDDING. BLEAK-- 


OH, ELLEN. .HE \/ DON'T BE SILLY. 
DOESN'T LOVE ME OF COURSE HE 
ANY MORE | DOES J HE'S 
" JUST IN SOME 

KIND _OF 
TROUBLE... 


BUT HE WON'T I DON'T KNOW., 
EVEN TELL ME BUT I HAVE A 
ABOUT IT... HUNCH THE 
WHAT _CAN SPIRIT CAN 

HELP YOU. 


IT WON'T DO 
ANY HARM TO 

STRAIGHTEN OUT 
THIS MARRIAGE... 


AND IT MAY 
GIVE HIM IDEAS... 


SILLY / ONE STEP BUT WE'RE BLEAK AIN'T 
CAN'T YOU SEE NEARER AND 
BUT I DON'T BLEAK'S IN TLL DRILL YA! 
THINK IT'S ANY TROUBLE AND 
WE'VE GOT TO 
HELP 2 


BLEAK.. SPARROW WELL, NOW YA Si E LISTEN BUSTER, 

IS VERY UPSET ABOU KNOW. HE AINT 1 DON'T LIKE YOUR. 

YOUR BREAKING THE £\ GETTIN’ MARRIED LOOKS, AN’ I 

ENGAGEMENT AND BECAUSE HE'S DON'T LIKE YOUR 
I WAS WONDERING... ) ALREADY MARRIED... NOSIN’ INTA WHAT 


To ! 4 DON'T CONCER: 
AIN'TCHA , BLEAK, 
HONEY 2 


YAw 


Ty 
NNSA 


RIT... YOU LL PETRY you MEN AND 
ENOW SOME- . YOUR SECRETS! 
THING ABOUT } 

THAT ‘ 


YOU SOUND LIKE 
YOU'RE IN A JAM.. 
SPIRIT..L BEEN 
LOOKIN’ FORK YA.. 
I WANTA EXPLAIN 
ABOUT ROSIE. 


Ps. 


pe 
Ne) 


NO... THERE'S NOTHIN’ TO Do., HIT HAPPENED WHEN I WAS A KID...I USED T'DRIVE FOR 
fi MM FOR CARBINE CARSON...ROSIE WAS HIS MOLL .SHE 
ALWAYS KINDA LIKED ME, AN'I GUESS I WAS KINDA 
5 pctoreidiA WITH 74 
FA6T. ‘Gor I WANTED YOU AND ELLEN 
TO KNOW THE STORY... YA BEEN SO 
NICE TO ME... 


> 
ONE DAY ON 4 JOB, ROSIE 50 ROSIE MADE ME MARRY HER..THAT | CARBINE MUSTA SQUEALED, 
SHOT A COP I WAS THE ONLY WAY, I COULDN'T TESTIFY AGAINST 'CAUSE THE COPS SOON PICKED | 
WITNESS... HER. I DIDN'T CARE MUCH WHAT ME UP... I WOULDN'T TALK 

Y HAPPENED TO ME IN THOSE DAYS... 


A HUSBAND'S 
TESTIMONY 


wai 


THEY SENT ME TO REFORM 

SCHOOL. WHILE I WAS IN, ROSIE 

WROTE AN! SAID SHE WAS GETTIN’ 

A DIVORCE ... BUT I GUESS SHE 
VER DID... 


UH-HUH! JUST AS I THOUGHT I THINK I'VE GOT 
...NATCHEZ NELLIE... ALIAS ALITTLE SURPRISE 
EBONY, GET OUT ROSIE THE ROCK... ALIAS FOR MRS. BLEAKER 
THE “N" FILE... THINK MARRYIN! MAMIE... AMMM.... 
T HAVE A CASE. 


ISN'T IT TRUE THAT 


YOU MARRIED BLEAK 
WHAT'S THE IDEA OF JUST A FEW TO PROTECT ia 


DRAGGIN' ME IN ROUTINE i YOURSELF...AND 
HERE..? QUESTIONS, THEN FRAMED 
MRS. MOORE... tee HIM 2 


WELL...YA GOT 
NOTHIN’ ON 


ian.” Ee _ 
ane 


y ~ im, 
PF LE a i si 


COME BACK HERE HOW CAN YOU BE SO CRUEL BESIDES, CARBINE 
AND ANSWER ME / TO A POOR DEFENSELESS GIRL... 1S DEAD, AND BLEAK 
ss BLEAK 15 THE ONLY MAN I WAS CONVICTED. 
EVER LOVED, AND YOU'RE 1 YOU'VE GOT NO 
TRYIN’ TO BREAK US UP: PROOF HE WAS 
FRAMED 7 


SO BLEAK 15 THE F COURSE YOU MEAN TO. NOT EVEN 
We WITHOUT THE 


ONLY MAN YOU NOT. BLEAK IS SAY YOU DON'T INEVER 

EVER LOVED.... THE ONE TRUE REMEMBER THAT SAW YOU 
THEN YOU'VE ROMANCE YOU MARRIED _ </" BEFORE IN 
NEVER BEEN OF ME LIFE. ME IN NATCHEZ ? MY LIFE. 
MARRIED 

BEFORE. 


YOUR FACE LOOKS \/_ 1/M THE ONE YOU HOLY SMOKE! WELL, WELL , 
FAMILIAR... BUT IT PULLED THAT JOB SGULPE WELL...'LL 
BEEN MARRIED SO WITH IN NATCHEZ... Y'CERTAINLY HOLD YOU FOR 
MANY TIMES, HOW YOU REMEMBER.. GOT FACTS... EXTRADITION 
CAN I REMEMBER ? THE DIXIE JEWEL YOU MUST BE TO mississippi! 


ER... WHICH ONE SHOP, WE SHOT SNEAKY MALONE 
ARE YOU 2 THE OWNER. I THOUGHT 
> Y'WAS DEAD / 
2 BUT IM 
NOT. YOU'RE 
MARRIED 
TO BLEAK! 


HEY ,BLEAK.. 
DID YOU AND RIT | 
A FRAME. SPARROW HEAR... $ wy 
ren AND AINE 0H LaDy, PLEASE! 
REMY MARRIED! iS eons THIS 15 A 
REISE PAPERS AR PARDON ME.. POLICE 


THOSE PAPERS ARE 
PHONY... THE “JUSTICE” STATION! 
T RUNG IN ON HIM _ 
WAS “DEACON MOE’, 
WHO _AT THIS MOMENT 
\S DOING TIME IN 
DANNEMORA J 


HA HA A RECORD OF 
BOY OBOy, THE CRIME WAS | | DON'T 
WAS ROSIE FLOORED IN THE FILES, RESEMBLE 
WHEN SHE FOUND OUT AND THE REST ISNEAKY.. BUT 
SHE WAS MARRIED TO \ “1 | SHE WAS SO 
YOU YEARS AGO] ¥ Ay > PLAIN . 4 SCARED, SHE 
: ‘ BLUFFING! JH [LIED HERSELF 


1 PRONOUNCE 
YOU pas AND 


ARE HAPPY... < ISN'T SUCH } MARRIAGE TO 
Y'KNOW, ELLEN, yt A BAD ME...I HEARD X 
WE'VE BEEN GOING < ABOUT YOU.. IWOULDNT < ys 
TOGETHER A f | ALREADY MARRY YOU IF FF i! 
LONG TIME.. MARRIED TO ft hI 
THAT ROSIE v 
WOMAN J 


THOSE TWO SURE MARRIAGE \ DON'T MENTION . y 


‘ 
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a 


es 


MU ry ik 


Fe ee 
<- : 


=] Sead $sf,2 
Si <- 
OH, HOME 
SO EARLY, BLEAK 
DEAR 2..51GH.. GOT 


TO KEEP OUR ff 
K HOME NEAT... 9g 


1 KNEW WE'D BE POO! 
WHEN I MARRIED YOU... 


DREAMED ABOUT. . 
DON'T YOU UNDERSTAND ? 


BUT IT'S NOT DON'T MIND, HELLO, BLEAK / 
RIGHT! you're | HONEY..WE HAVE WE'VE BROUGHT... /] 
WORKING YOUR | FRIENDS... AND We ees 

RETTY HANDS DON'T NEI J eS 
TO CLAWS...1F MUCH... ey | ee 


ONLY I MADE E | a 
MORE MONE’ f | oP YI 


HE'D UNDERSTAND 
THAT IT DOESN'T 
MATTER! 7 


BLEAK HAS DISAPPEARED! 
EFT AND 1 
COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN...COMMISSIONER. }F 
oI MUST 


CAN'T! 
THE SPIRIT 
HAS 


THE CHOICE HAS 
NARROWEP DOWN TO 
YOU TWO... TH' 

PHYSICAL EXAMINATION 
WILL DECIDE. 


NN 


ERFECE 


PERFECT 
SPECIMENS. 


\S THESE RECORDS I 
FOUND. “DR. RAMADAN” 
|S ACTUALLY FAROUD 


HERE'S YOUR 1 JUST I’M MAILING Ton TCH...» 


MONEY. YOU DON'T My FEE TO MY YOU MUST 
SEEM SUSPICIOUS }) TAKE ANY WIFE...NOW WE HAVE HAD A 
OF ME, SON, CHANCES.. CAN DO 
GOTA BUSINESS 
THREE -CENT 
STAMP 2 


MEANWHILE... 


IM SORRY TO HAVE 
TO BLINDFOLD YOu, 
BUT MY EXPERIMENT S 
DEMANDS ABSOLUTE 
SECRECY 


MOMENT, DOC 
PAY ME NOW. 
IN ADVANCE. 


A FEW MINUTES LATER. 


Wey 


WE ENTER AN 
ABANDONED MINE 
SHAFT. 


4 


i A 
1. ¢” 
hi) 


IM SORRY TO HAVE TO FIRST I WANT HER HEH .. CACKLE e ON THE 
HANDLE THINGS THIS WAY, YOU TO MEET cacKLe..A FINE CONTRARY, 
BLEAK, BUT IT'S JACK FRYE. LAD..AYE, A FINE “ HE'S IN FINE 


NECESSARY... THE TIME LAD, AND OLD SHAPE... 
HAS COME TO EXPLAIN JACK IS GLAD f\ CONSIDERING 
THE NATURE OF y TO WELCOME THAT HE'S 
MY WORK. P & Es e7z, YEARS i 


YOU SEE, JACK FRYE IS 

MY LIFE WORK. IN 1590, 
A COURT PHYSICIAN 
DISCOVERED THE 


CONVICTED PIRATE, 

OFFERED HIS SERVICES 
AS_SUBJECT, TO ESCAPE 

THE GALLOWS. SINCE THEN 
HE HAS BEEN HANDED 
DOWN FROM SCIENTIST 

TO SCIENTIST, ALL SWORN 

TO SECRECY. 


ACCORDING TO THE 
PAPERS I “BORROWED” 
HIS HIDEOUT IS 
SOMEWHERE |N THE 
OLD MINES OF 
INDIAN MOUNTAIN. 


ey. 


AND, IN THE CAVES 


y YOU CAN SLEEP 
HERE, BLEAK...WE'LL 
PERFORM THE OPERATION 
IN THE MORNING 


HE HAS BEEN KEPT 
ALIVE BY INJECTIONS OF 
A SOLUTION MADE FROM A 
TINY GLAND TAKEN FROM 


BUT 
SUCH AN 
OPERATION 
WILL KILL 


THE BACK OF THE ME/ 
BRAIN OF A YOUNG MAN.. z 


SUCH AS 
YOURSELF... 


BUT HOW WE 
GONNA FIND IT? 
THEY'SA 
MILLION 
ENTRANCES! 


START HERE AND 
KEEP LOOKING... 
IT'S ALL WE 


HIST, LAD! ‘TIS 
OLD JACK FRYE 
COME TO HELP. 
YOU ESCAPE..’ 


PERHAPS YOU'LL 
LIVE.. PERHAPS 
YOU'LL DIE. IT's 
A 50-50 CHANCE. 
THAT'S WHERE THE 
ELEMENT OF RISK 
AND DANGER 
ENTERS OUR 
CONTRACT. 


THANKS ,OL' TIMER, | 
BUT I'VE MADE 
A BARGAIN. 


x 


HE'LL NOT GIVE O.K..THAT ENDS 
OUR BARGAIN / 
BUT WHY ARE 
YOU SO KEEN 
TO ESCAPE ? 


LET YOU LIVE AND 
GIVE AWAY HIS 
SECRET ? 


FREEDOM, LAD. 
BA FREEDOM / 


MY YEARS OF 
WORK WILL BE 
RUINED 7 


$55cu.. QUIET NOW.. 
ue" HEH .. HE THINKS OLD 
JACK 1S DAFT, HE DOES, 
BUT I'LL OUTSMART 


WITHOUT THE 
POCTOR'S SERUM 
YOU'LL DIE / 


DON'T BE SO 
SUSPICIOUS. 
> JUST MOVE 
THIS STONE. 
IM_TOO 


Bur We'LL 


HERE WE ARE |LAD.. 
BE KILLED / 


cACEHE Cac ye 
NOW WE JUMP. 


NY oF course Lad, 
OF COURSE... OLD 

JACK WANTS TO 
DIE..1O BE FREE OF 
ALIFE THAT SHOULD 
HAVE ENDED LONG 


GO AHEAD,. I COULD KILL YOU 
JUMP TOO , YOU WITH A BULLET, BUT I'D 
YOUNG FOOL. RATHER SEE YOU 


YOU'VE 
DESTROYED MY 
LIFE'S WORK 
NOW YOU'LL 


CRUSHED? ...BACK.. 


THAT'S ENOUGH Jie | HANG ON, 
OF THAT 7 / : BLEAK py 


OH, 1 DON'T 
I... THOUGHT KNOW ABOUT 
BLEAK.. 1 COULD MAKE 
BLEAK...OH MONEY FAST. 
PARLING, IT WAS A FOOL, 
WHY DID YOU 1 GUESS. 
Do iT2 


HERE, BLEAK ... THERE \/ HE YY) | seee.. IMAGINE A 
WAS A REWARD ON PROBABLY 1 WORLD FULL OF 
"PROF, RAMADAN'S” DISINTEGRATED 372: YEAR-OLD 
HEAD. OLD GUY. 2 MEN... UGH 


HE APPARENTLY WE'RE 
JUMPED OVER 
7.) VTHE CLIFE, BUT 
] { ; 


WELL RID 
OF HIM! 
MY, BUT YOU'RE 
OH, DEAR. SPRY FOR A 
THIS TRAFFIC MAN OF YOUR 
IS SO HEAVY. 


HEM HEH uig 
1S NOTHING..YOU 
GHOULD HAVE SEEN 
WME WHEN 1 WAS 


We suggest you 
visit the Central 
City stums any 
evening about 
dusk... 


Among thoge who know 
death best,there persists 
a belief that when your 
number is up...well, 
your number is up...and 
that is that. For in the 
gambling -hall of life, the 
game of crime is fixed 
and the percentage 
favors...death. 


BUT, you say, How Do you 
Euow WHEN YOUR NUMBERS 


WHY, |F A GUY KNEW WHEN 
HIS NUMBER WAS UP, HE 
COULD QUIT....AND STAY 
AHEAD OF THE GAME, 


OKAY... OKAY... oxay. 


Pav | LET US TAKE, 
} FOR INSTANCE... 


J-Rollo Dyce ,xsa. 
HE PARLAYED A TWO-CARD DRAW 
INTO A TEN-GRAND JACKPOT AND 


IS PARTNER FOR THI 
KITTY. ... NOW RIGHT THERE ROLLO 
KNEW HIS NUMBER WAS UP... BUT, 


COPYRIGHT © 1974 WILL EISNER 


HMMM... LET'S SEE 
HOW 1 CAN PARLAY 
MY LUCK... AH 


HEADS IT's 
THE TRIBUNE. 
TAILS \T'S THE 

JOURNAL. 


GAMBLER Sapp | 


38 Morrison. RFD 3. 
papel Mountain 
Box 34 


... THAT JOB WILL KEEP ME 


YESSIR .. THERE'S | 
A SURE BET...IT J = UNDER COVER FOR A FEW L 
CAN'T LOSE. } DAYS, AND WHEN THE HEAT'S IT HOPE YOU'LL 
- | OFF, ILL CROAK THE OLD GAL BE COMFORTABLE, 
AND TAKE HER WAD..WHICH 4 MR. DYCE...IT CERTAINLY 
IS NICE FOR ANOLD 4 


SHE SURELY HAS... HAM. 
LOOKS LIKE IT'S HER LADY LIKE ME TO HAVE 
NUMBER THAT'S SOMEONE TO TAKE OVER 
uPpr THE RESPONSIBILITY 
i OF THIS PLACE. 


By THE Way.. PLL LOCK THE WA Hp Bass 
YOU'LL HAVE TO is DOORS... CAN'T TAKE BA ig, 
a A_CHANCE ON ROBBERS PRECAUTIONS 
OK MURPERERS WAY WARE A WASTE O'TIME... 
7'R NUMBER'S UP / 


OUT HERE 
CHUCKLE GyyCKLE 


TLL MANAGE 
SOMEHOW. 
AND Y'DON'T KNOW IT... 


HELLO... JOURNAL.. GRAB YOUR HAT, 
Box 34..1/M DOLAN/SOME- 


POLAN..DO YOU INQUIRING ABOUT 3 ONE'S NUMBER Is 
(AS Tey [SEE ANYTHING STRANGE YOUR AD. OH, IT'S BEEN J UP... WE'LL PLAY A 


2ay INTHE | ABOUT THIS AD 7 FILLED. ..? THANK ig $00 -TO-ONE SHOT, 
SAMGLING YOU. AND STOP A 
HALLS) MURDERS 


JEWELS.. MONEY... 


THE JACKPOT / 
NOW THAT THE OLD 


ll f OW, BROTHER... ME LUCK'S 

DAME'S ASLEEP, I'LL = iy RIDIN’ HOT J LM GONNA STACK 

CASE THE JOINT... MY ROLL AND PLAY FOR THE 
" wal w 


HOLE POT. 


I'LL BUMP HER OFF - BUT THEN. YA 
TONIGHT...1T'‘D BE NEVER GET NOWHERE 
DANGEROUS TO WAIT... EARTED. 


HER BOUDOIR 
CLOSET... 


A TORTURE CHAMBER! I'LL USE ONE OF THE 


AT THAT SAME MOMENT. 
DOWN IN THE VALLEY... 


CAN'T YOU GO 
ANY FASTER... ? 


FasTeR/ 
EVERY SECOND 


? cue AINT 
IN BED ar 
ALL) 


| 


| 


STEP ON IT, DOLAN. 
1 WE'VE GOT A CLEAR 
A. ROAD AHEAD. 


E 
POLICE / PULL OVER 
CURB... 


TO TH’ 


MR. DYCE IN THE KITCHEN, 
OH, YOU DEAR WH.. WHERE HAVE SILLY... I'VE MADE TEA 
BOY... WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN ? FOR US.NOW WHEREVER 
YOU BEEN DOING DID YOU GET THAT 
WITH YOURSELF ? KNIFE AND GARROTE ? 


MRS. MORRISON... ARE WHY, OF I WASN'T FRIGHTENED. 
COURSE NOT FOR AN OLD LADY, 1 
UNTIL YOU KNOW HOW TO PROTECT 
CAME awa MYSELF...SEE 2 


L..l DON'T FEEL 
30 WELL. GUESS 
TLL GO LIE YOU'VE GOT TO 
i os DIE, BECAUSE I SAW 
MUEDER. IN YOUR 
cue \T'S MY DEsTINy 
TO Kil, . KILL.. 
DEATH 1s my 


DESTINY af 


\T 1S YOUR 
DESTINY To 
DIE.- IT CAN 


HAVE A 
HEART, GRANNY... 
=ubPS Geuegss 


THAT WAS CLOSE! | | O#...OH! BRIEFLY, THE WELL..1 

ALL RIGHT, MARY... _/ HOW CAN YOU “NICE OLD LADY” BELIEVE IN 
GIVE COMMISSIONER { BESO CRUEL WHO HIRED YOU FATE. 
BOLAN THE GUN. : TOA POOR OLD z IS MEATAXE MARY, IF YOUR 

YOUR LITTLE WOMAN 7 A HOMICIDAL NUMBER IS 
GAME IS OVER. : > MANIAC. I 


YOU'RE THE ER..YEAH 
NEW MANAGER, ; BLT WHAT'S THIS 
AREN'T YOU 7 


WHEW... MY LUCK'S 
HOLDING... MIGHT 
A AS WELL PLAY THEY DON'T 
WE'LL WAIT FOR ANOTHER CARD.. EVEN guSPECT 3 
YOU IN THE TLL WAIT TILL ME... 
CAR. THEY'RE IN THE 
CAR..THEN LL 
RUN FOR IT. HAHA 
IT‘LL BE A 
Ir. CINCH... 


TLL NEVER BE ABLE 


TO FIGURE IT, SPIRIT.. WELL..T 
HE ESCAPED CERTAIN GUESS IT'S 
DEATH, ONLY TO MAKE LIKE HE SAID... 


A STUPID MISTAKE. 

HE SHOULDA 
KNOWN _THE OLD 
LADY'D TRY TO POISON 
HIM WITH CYANIDE 


HIS 
NUMBER WAS 
UP... 
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Assignment: Paris 


WE WANT YOU TO 
CAPTURE DON CARLOS 
AND RECOVER CENTRAL 
CITY MUSEUM'S SPANISH 
JEWEL COLLECTION. 


> HUSBAND BACK IN 
1938... HE IS NOW 
IN PARIS. 


NOW, COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN... WHAT POLICE 
ASSIGNMENT COULD 


POSSIBLY NEED MY 
TALENTS ..? 


THEN YOU WILL 
ACCEPT THE JOB? 
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THE POLICE WILL 

BE VERY GRATEFUL 

AND YOU WILL HAVE 
PERFORMED A NOBLE 
SERVICE TO YOUR 
FELLOW CITIZENS... 


“SRN 


[ TOO BAD... a 
THERE'S A 
$10,000 


REWARD FOR 

THE CAPTURE 
OF DON 
CARLOS 


I WILL NOT 

ACCEPT, 
THAT WOULD 
BE A DIRTY 
TRICK TO 


f” PLAY ON ONE'S 


EX-HUSBAND. 


CENTRAL CITY HARBOR... DAWN.. 
IRE LEAPS UP THE Jee 
SECONDS BEFORE - 


ITS JUST AS 
YOU GUESSED 
. THE SPIRIT HAS 
JUST GONE ABOARD 
..HE BOUGHT A 
TICKET TO 
FRANCE. 


HE'S GOIN’ 
AFTER PON 


IT1§ TOO 


A SUITE? 
MAIS CERTAINMENT, 
MADAME... SIGN ERE, 


COMMISSIONER DOLAN. 


BUT THIS TIME 
I OUTSMARTED 
HIM... SENT P'GELL 
EXACTIY.. THERE BY PLANE 
HE'S HOPING LAST NIGHT f 
TO SCOOP ME i 
AGAIN. 


LOOK AT HES : 
SIGNATURES | 


BUT M'SIEV...IT 
EES THE MIRACLE / 
ONLY THIS MOBNING 

YOU WERE DYING.. 


P'GELL., BACK 
IN PAREE 2 


MIGIEV... 
YOU ARE 
BLYING 
orcuips! 

MON DIEU...P'GELL } 
MUST BE BACK 
IN PARIS 


<iq a 


a 
RUE DE, ¥ 
LALA, fs 


THE DIVORCE RATE 
IN FRANCE WILL 
DOUBLE BY 
SUMMER. 


UV CLS5,. I HAVE 
JUS’ LEARN P'GELL 
1S BACK IN ‘ 
PARIS J 


BECAUSE 
PIGELL HAS 
RETURN TO 


MAURICE.. 
MY LOVAIRE.. 
COME 


P'GELL 1S BACK 
RIN PARIS. 


AND §O...IN THE MONTMARTRE BUT DON CARLOS, AH, MIGUEL... 

DISTRICT... YOU CAN'T GO OUT, DOES EET 
YOU_ARE EEN HIDING MATTER 2 
FROM ZE POLICES 


(PiSELL/EET \7 
EES I... THAVE a 


EASILY,,.HALF OF 
PARIS_ 1S APPLYING 
OR THE POSITION! J 


EEF ONCE 


THERE BE 
ANY POUBT ? 


AND IN SOCH 


THEN THE COPS WEEL 


PEEK HEEM OP AND I 
WALK THROUGH 


$1, P'OELL,1 HAVE THE HMM Mm.» 
LHAVE AN IDEA. 
THERE HAS BEEN 
MAN TRYING TO CUSTOMG WEETH 
WELS.. WHA’ 
A BRAIN s 


A 
GET ME ON THE 


\F ONLY 1 WERE NOT WANTED 
SUPPOSE WE 
SUBSTITUTE HIM 


FOR YOU ...MAKE 
HIM THE DECOY... 


BY THE POLICE... 


PHONE...WHY DIDN'T 

YOU COME TO SEE 
ME AT THE 
HOTEL 2 


NOT ONLY DO YOu SEENCE WHEN 
STEAL My IDENTITY, 1S SHE YOUR 
BOT YOU TRY TO WOMAN ? AN’ 
KEEL WOMAN I THERE WILL BE 
Lover NO QUESTION 
AS TO WHO EES 
DON CARLOS: 
WHEN 1 AM 
FEENISH / 


Oe G1 77H 
O77 Reon! 


THAT ONE EES 
DON CARLOS, 
GENDARME 7 


ANP 5O...BACK IN THE HOTEL... ADIEU, MME. PARIS WEEL 
PIGELL... GOOD-BYE WEEP EE 


OU)... PLEASE GENTLEMEN. A> YOU 
TENGE HAVE MY LUGGAGE LEAVING 
: PICKED UP...I MUST : 


alee THE NEXT 


Y SUICIDES ARE ON BOT UFF CUSS. 
AMAZING! “WER oul... pezu &£ THE RISE AGAIN, WHAT EES THERE 
YOUR ARTERIES LEAVES paris : ad 

ARE HARDENING r 


DRIVER, WHY BUT MME, 
ARE THE FLAGS PIGELL.. EET EES 
AT HALF MAST ? BECUZ YOU ARE 


LEAVING PAREE/ 


$/,..DID YOU THINK YOU COULD 
OUTWIT DON CARLOS ? HAHAHA 
WE WILL GO THROUGH WITH 
THE PLAN. THIS FOOL WiLL 
BE DON CARLOS AND WE WILL 
TURN HIM OVER TO THE 
POLICE... WHEN of 
WE REACH AMERICA. 


7 
THAT'S HIM. 
WELL, P'GELL, ae 
GOOP JOB. /| [>_ PIGELL POESN'T 
» > RATE THAT REWARDS 
: : h I PID ALL THE WORK 
OKMEN..THERE } | : RISKED MY NECK 
SHE 1S.. AND. BY fs TO CAPTURE THE 
GOLLY, SHE'S GOT... Deh A | REAL DON CARLOS! 


YES SIR...THAT'S QUITE ‘ NOW __,THE YES, 
r TRUE... AND WE THEN : REWARD PLEASE, MA‘AM. 
THAT'S WHAT YOU THINK: SHE CABLED THE FRENCH coun COMMISSIONER... AND WITH 
WAS WISE TO YOU AS SOON AS POLICE TO SEE THAT : T'VE COMPLETED { THIS DOUGH 
YOU SHOWED UP! SHE SENT YOU GOT ABOARD THE MISSION. A GOES THE 
ME THIS CABLE SAYING YOU THIS, LINER WITH y Seats POLICE 
WERE DISGUISED AS DON DON CARLOS. Cee oe DEPARTMENT'S 
CARLOS... ? ee ‘ GRATITUDE. 


+.B 910,000, 
$F 


NOW YOU KNOW HOW 
I ALWAYS FEEL WHEN WHEN YOU 
YOU scooP ME. TEST THOSE /| 
JEWELS 
P'GELL HANDED 
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The Emerald of Rajahpur 
Oe 


SILK SATIN.. 
THIS COURT HAS PROVEN 
YOU GUILTY OF THE MURDER 


OF 
SENTENCES YOU TO HANG 
BY THE NECK UNTIL YOU 
ARE DEAD. 


THE SPIRIT ! 
WELL, WELL, WELL. 
SAVED IN THE NIC! 
OF TIME, AS THEY 


SAY IN THE 
AMERICAN MOVIES. 


AS FOR THE EMERALD, YOU'RE 
AFTER IT FOR THE INSURANCE 
COMPANY. WELL I REPRESENT ITS 
OWNERS, SO IF YOU COOPERATE, 

TLL TURN IT IN. AFTER ALL, 

I DESERVE SOME 
REWARD FOR SAVING 
YOUR LIFE. 


WHAT BRINGS YOU TO I_ WANT TO KNOW THE 
MERRY OL’ ENGLAND, SPIRIT? | TRUTH ABOUT THE SO- 
.. BESIDES RESCUING CALLED “MURDER”OF 
ME,OF COURSE. LORD EL6Y...AND 
THE WHEREABOUTS OF 
THE EMERALD OF 
RAJAHPUR. 


VERY WELL, ’ = jj 
THERE'S YOUR 1 WOUL! 
REWARD. 


SATIN'S APARTMENT... A FEW MINUTES LATER... SATIN WENT TO INDIA TO RECOVER 
AYE,LADDIE, TH’ EMERALD OF RAJAHPUR FOR 
OH..1S MY MUMMY YES HILDIE, SHE'S SAFE. ( THAT I WILL. CROYD'S O' GLASGOW, 'TWAS 
SAFE? WHERE |S BUT 1 DON'T KNOW WHERE | But ‘TIS ORIGINALLY THE EYE OF ONE OF 
SHE? J\ SHE IS.... SATIN IS AVERY D> VURRY THE GODS IN SOME HEATHEN 
ELUSIVE GAL... MCDOOL,/ LITTLEI TEMPLE..A VURRA POWERFUL 
YOU'VE GOT TO TELL KEN, NOO- RELIGION IN THE Bote ave, 
ALL S STOLEN RECENTLY FROM | 
ME ALL YOU KNOW RIGHTFUL OWNER, THE MAHARAJAH 
OF RAMSINGH, AND WERE IT TO FALL 
INTO THE WRONG HANDS, ‘TWOULD 
CAUSE A GREAT <| 
UPRISING IN 


YES, YES, 
IKNOW ALL 
THAT. WHERE 
DOES ELBY 
FIT IN THIS ? 
ee KILLED 


ELBY WAS ALSO AFTER THE JEWEL. 
HE FOLLOWED SATIN TO INDIA. A 
MONTH AGO HE WAS REPORTED 
DEAD...AND ALL THE EVIDENCE THE 
POLICE COULD FIND POINTED TO 
SATIN. SHE WAS CONVICTED ON 

CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE, 

EVEN THOUGH THE 
BODY WAS NE'ER 
RECOVERED. 


AYE, LADDIE..AN ‘TIS 
ME CONSIDERED OPINION 
ELBY 1¢ ALIVE.. 
IN CALCUTTA AND 


AFTER THE JEWEL AT 
THIS MOMENT.. 


” WHERE you 


NOW 1 KNOW WHERE 
SATIN WENT..TAKE CARE 
OF HILDIE AND GET A 
GOOP LAWYER..T'LL 
BE BACK INA 
FEW WEEKS, 


AND SO... SEETHING 


LZISN DIA 
IN A LITTLE BORDER TOWN WHERE 


RELIGIOUS FACTIONS STRUGGLE 
FOR SUPREMACY... 


FOR WHEN THE FOOLS 
HAVE KILLED EACH OTHER 
..BUT T MUST WARN 


YOU... 
THE SPIRIT HAS 
ARRIVE! 


FROM THE HILLS WILL 
AYE..IT PAINS ME TO LOOK PROCLAIM ME THEIR 
ON THIS STUPID, FANATICAL LEADER...AND 

MASSACRE... BUT IT MEANS fi I SHALL RULE 


AND EVEN NOW IS 
SEEKING THE 


ey 
Atala 


marie 


LIQ, 


BAW! THE SpiRIT COULD YOU ARE 
RUIN EVERYTHING I'VE GENEROUS, 
PLANNED .. S67. HERE IS. SIRE. IT SHALL 
MONEY...1 WILL PAY COME TO PASS. 

MANY TIMES MORE 
IF YOU BRING HIM TO ME 


DAGU J \T's ABOUT g IT'S HIDDEN 
TIME. YOU'VE KEPT ME ID df ASSUREDLY, IN THE HEADDRESS 
WAITING IN THIS STEAMING SIRE.JF YOU TELL OF THE THIRD 
CELLAR FOR THREE ° ME ITS HIDING IDOL FROM THE 
DAYS 7... WELL? DREADFUL a PLACE, I WILL LEFT IN THE 
NEWS, SIR. TEMPLE 
THE SPIRIT HAS 
ARRIVED 


THAT'S ALL I ee 
WANTED TO KNOW, FOR TROUBLE, BUT I 
OLD MAN - y, PROMISED HIS MAJESTY 
(ED DELIVER THE sre =s 
ND I CAN'T LET Hil |_ 
CAN 12 EVEN IF YOU —j|—| 


HAVE TO PLAY THE PART / 


‘ i é No no No... 
NY LHAVE BroucHT JPM” -/“Goop,GooD llth 2. '{ IMNOT THE 
ee 1% SUFFER FOR His : PAS) SPIRIT.-IM 


! INTERFERENCE! 


NOT.--EEEEK 


YOU'D TAKE THE BOOBY 

PRIZE IN THE GETUP YOU'RE 
WEARING, TOO... YOU 

PLAYED RIGHT INTO 


PLEASE, SPIRIT. 
pUHLEEZE.. AFTER 
ALL THE ADVENTURES 
WE'VE BEEN THROUGH 
TOGETHER. 


PRETTY pyEASE? 


I'D LIKE TO 
COOPERATE... 
BUT AFTER 
ALL I WENT 
THROUGH... 


MY HANDS, OL'SOCK. I 
LET YOU CARRY OUT YOUR 
LITTLE PLAN $O YOU'D LEAD 
ME TO THE JEWEL.... 
NOW I WANT 


1 CAN TOP 
THAT, COOKIE... 
TLL REVEAL 

MYSELF / 

-_—‘" 


GO AHEAD, SMART 
ALECK .. THEY'LL JUST 

TAKE THE JEWEL 

BACK AND KILL 


ISTUBBORN DOPE.. 
IF YOU DON'T GIVE 
IT TO ME, ULL 
REVEAL YOU AS THE 
SPIRIT...AND YOU'LL 
NEVER GET OUT OF 
INDIA ALIVE 7 


AND PICK THAT BIG 


OF ALL THE MEN I 
COULD PICK TO CARRY 
THE TORCH FOR...IGO 
ile 


YOU CALLED THE 
TUNE IN LONDON 
AND IM PLAYING 

IT THAT WAY. 


GENTLEMEN , YOU'VE 
GOT THE WRONG MAN... 


IM HE Spier! 


THAT MEANS: 
|G > IM CLEAR OF, 
THE MURDER 


COME ON, SATIN.. 


RIGHTO.. 


LET'S GET OLT 
OF HERE. 


WELL, YOU'RE 
CLEARED. ELBY'S IN 


ER..AH..SINCE 
YOU WORK FOR 


A LWORK FOR 
THE INSURANCE 
COMPANY, WHAT'S 
THE DIFFERENCE WHO 
> TURNS ITIN ? AND I 
DESERVE SOME REWARD 
FOR HELPING YOU 


BUT MUMMY...WHY ARE 

YOU SO PLEASED ? 
CROYD'S WILL 

BE VERY ANGRY YOU 
LET HIM RECOVER 

THE EMERALD... 


HILDIE... YOU 
UNDERESTIMATE 
YOUR MOTHER. 


', 


a 
\ 


(cs 
\a 


YES INDEED...FOR 
SOMEWHERE OVER 
THE ATLANTIC... 


8UT...BUT PILOT.. 
WE'RE ONLY TWO 
HOURS OUT OF 

CROYDON..” 


WELL, HONEY...T 
ALL WORKED OUT 
JUST FINE.. YOU CAN 
HAVE LORD ELBY 10 
CLEAR YOU... AND 
TLL HAVE THE JEWEL 
WE'RE EVEN y 


50 _LONG, SATIN.. 
NICE OF YOU TO BE 
G0 SPORTING. 


H, 
LANDINGS, OL’ 
BOY. IT'S ALL 
IN THE GAME. 


SPIRIT. SHMIRIT! 
WHO CARES WHO 
YOU ARE 7// 
ICAN'T TURN AROUND 
AND GO_BACKS WHAT Do 
YoU THINK This 16... 


A TAX ? 
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People said Abel Ferguson had cause for 
suicide. In 1906 his partner, John Dailey, 
met a horrible death....he had fallen into 

a vat of molten steel at the Ferguson & Dailey 


ACCIDENT ?? 
SuIciDE 2 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


IT MUST BE 
THIS HAS ME MURDER... SOMEONE 
STUMPED...IT CAN'T }{ MUST HAVE GOTTEN 
BE SUICIDE AND INTO THAT ROOM 
\T CAN'T BE SOMEHOW... 
MURDER AGUN CAN'T FIRE 
ITSELF 


MRS. FERGUSON HAD BEEN ALONE IN THE HOUSE AT. 
THE TIME OF THE SHOOTING AND WAS THE OBVIOUS HAVE YOU 
EVER SEEN 
THIS 
NOW, MRS. FERGUSON, BEFORE? 
CALM YOURSELF... WE 
ONLY HAVE A FEW 
MORE QUESTIONS. 


NO,NO. 
[7 OF COURSE I 
DIDN'T KILL HIM.. 


ASIF IN A TRANCE, SHE| 
THE Gun... 


SHE LOOKED AT THE GUN AS IF 
AYPNOTIZED.... SHE COULDN'T TAKE REACHED FOR IT... 
HER EVES OFF IT / 
THINK, ues.FERGUSON, : EDT TS EVI 
bj FEEL TS 
TAKE a 


THINK... WAS IT eared OF 
> AWAY! 


YOUR HUSBAND’ 
COLLECTION ? 


OF COURSE 


WHAT _DO_YOU SHE DIDIT... SEE 
MAKE OF IT, THE WAY SHE ACTED 
DOLAN 2 WHEN SHE SAW THE GUN ? 
WE'LL JUST HAVE TO WAIT 
TILL SHE CALMS DOWN 
AND GET A CONFESSION 
OUT OF HER...IT'S 


A cINCH / 


NO.. NO... DON'T 
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT, 
IT... STOP TORTURING 

ME... AND TAKE THAT 
GUN AWAY, 2) 


WHAT'S ALL THE ANGLE AT WHICH 
THIS 2 THE SHOT WAS FIRED... 
IF YOU EXAMINE IT, 
YOU'LL FIND THAT THE 
GUN WAS FIRED LYING 
FLAT ON ITS SIDE ON 
THE TABLE. 


FOR ONE THING, 
PTAKE A LOOK AT 
THIS DIAGRAM... 


DOLAN'S SOLUTION DIDN'T SATISFY: ME 
NEXT DAY, IN THE POLICE LAB... 


DOLAN, I'M 2 
CONVINCED THAT WHAT'S THE 
THE GUN !5 THE GUN GOT TO. 
DO WITH IT? p 


KEY TO THE WHOLE 
PROBLEM | / 
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O.K..O.K. Y | rwenr TO THE SHOP WHERE FERGUSON 
USUALLY BOUGHT GUNS... LUCKILY, THE 


ALMOST AS IF 
THE GUN HAD BUT JUST 
FIRED BY THE GAME IM /) | SHOPKEEPER WAS A VERY TALKATIVE 
i} 
CHECK UP ON 


ITSELF / = 
THAT GUN. | 
| | THAT GUN 2 
WHY, MR. FERGUSON 
MADE THAT HIMSELF. 
VERY NERVOUS MAN, 
YOU KNOW... ALWAYS 
AFRAID SOMEONE 
WAS AFTER HIM... 
SAID HE DIDN'T 
FEEL SAFE W! 
ORDINARY 


YEP...DON'T 
USUALLY SELL 
PARTS, BUT WE 
FOUND AN OLD 
SHIPMENT OF 


I FOUND A FRAGMENT OF THE INVOICE I HURRIED BACK TO WILDWOOD | THE DATE OF DELIVERY OF THESE 
STILL ATTACHED TO THE BOX. WITH IT... THE DATE WAS BARRELS WAS ONE WEEK AFTER 
STRANGELY FAMILIAR...BUT JOHN DAILEY'S TRAGIC DEATH. 
T HAD TO BE SURE. 


NOPE... 
HELP 
YIRSELF. 


I KEPT THINKING OF DOLAN'S REMARK...A 
GUN CAN'T FIRE ITSELF S 

THE SUSPICION THAT WAS FORMING 
IN MY MIND WAS FANTASTIC AND HORRIBLE, 
BUT I HAD TO FOLLOW IT THROUGH 


THANKS... THAT'S 


IS THIS THE 
ALL I WANTED TO 


INFORMATION.’ 


YES, MR SPIRIT. 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN 
CALLED AND OKAYED 
YOUR INVESTIGATION... 
HERE ARE OUR 


2 
WHAT® THIS IS MAYBE 50. 
INCREDIBLE?IT | Byes, 

MEANS... IT INFORMATION 

EAN HAS ON 

M S.-- FERGUSON. 
COINCIDENCE... THATS 
WHAT IT 15..CoINC|DENCE! 


DOLAN...I'VE 
TRACKED DOWN THAT 
GUN... TAKE A LOOK AT 

THIS REPORT. 


IT'S TRUE, THEN.. 
IT'S TRUE/ 
I FELT IT PUSHED HIM INTO 


.. BEFORE WE 


MRS. FERGUSON, 
WE'VE MADE AN INTERESTING 
DISCOVERY. THE GUN THAT 
KILLED YOUR HUSBAND 
WAS CAST FROM THE 


VAT OF STEEL IN WHICH 
JOHN DAILEY DIED 


ALL ALONG... THE 
GUN KILLED HIM! 
JOHN DAJLEY PAID 
HIM BACK... 


JUST AS HE 
SAID HE WOULD 


THE MOLTEN 


CONFEGSION.. 
TAKE IT 


AND THEN SHE BROKE DOWN AND 
TOLD THE WHOLE HORRIBLE 
STORY. 

I pointed out to Abel how 


easy it would be to meet 
Dailey on the catwalk 
above vat © 


A POLICE 
INVESTIGATION 
> AT THIS POINT WOULD 
RUIN ME...AND THERE’: 
NO WAY OUT / 


YES, ABEL. 
THERE IS 
AWAY... 


HURRY, ABEL.. 
HURRY S IT'S 


a 
¢ 
nn EXPE Grrl 
VICE SAE. 
vo pORNING: 


YOU WIN, : 
FERGUSON “eAsp. 


ay, ALL RIGHT, 
DAILEY...1'VE GOT 
YOU THIS TIMF: 


NO ONE SAW US..AND ABEL 
WAS CLEARED OF SUSPICION. DOWN HERE, MRS. / TELL THE D.A.I HAVE THE 
BUT HE'S KEPT HIS THREAT... FERGUSON. FACTS. YEAH, IM 

THAT GUN IS MOVED BY LEAVIN’ THE GUN 


A DEAD man's WILL... B\ OMOLE MOCK IT 
HA UP WHEN YOU 
Wh HA F GET AROUND 


WITH A WILL OF 
ITS OWN J 


DID y'LOcK 
HER CELL, 
SPIRIT? 


SIGN HERE, 
MRS. FERGUSON, 
AND. THAT WILL 


| FIRST...1 LOCKED Y Jumpin’ 
HER CELL DOOR _/ © IMPIN 
MYSELF... SHE 
ICOULDN'T POSSIBLY) Y'R 


RIGHT 


LOCKED 
WHEN I 
GOT HERE 


IM GOING 
TO EXAMINE |T 


MEASURE THE ANGLE OF 
INCIDENCE OF THAT BULLET. 
YOU'LL FIND THAT SHE 

COULDN'T HAVE SHOT HERSELF. 
THE GUN WAS FIRED FROM 
WHERE IT LAY ON THE TABLE... 
AT LEAST 10 FEET AWAY. 

JUST LIKE ABEL 
FERGUSON'S DEATH, 


{ sue's suot HERSELF! )C DON'T 


HMMM...SUICIDE SURE 
PROVES SHE WAS TOUCH THAT 
GUN! 


\T WASN'T 
SUICIDE... 


PAR! youre never 

GET A JURY 70 BELIEVE 
A GUN COULD KILL 
SOMEONE ON ITS OWN, 


‘Rel Fergusom 


¥isie Feréuson™ 
r 


I TELL YOU, 


SPIRIT 


-BUT.. AHEM... 
JUST IN CASE.. 
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THAT'S A PRE-WAR. 

Y EXPERIMENTAL MODEL 

Y'R LOOKING AT, SON.... 

MANUFACTURED BY A 

>> DEFUNCT COMPANY.. 

ROVE APOUT: A KNOWN 
anne 


Nope! Y 
'* AH DON'T 
CARE EFN IT IS 
DEEFLUNKT... c'N 
AH PAY 30 CENTS 
DOWN AN! 10 CENTS 
A WEEK 2 


AFRAID NOT...THEY COST 
450% EACH...YOU'D BE 
YEARS PAYING 
FOR ITS 


GOLLY... AH 
SHO' WISHT AH 
COULD GET ME 
A TELEVISION SET... 

GEE, BEIN’ PORE 
16 AWFUL 


INCONVENIENT! 


[oy 


WAIT! teLL-You-wHAT-Tin-GONNA-Do! 
LONLY HAD 4 OF THOSE OLD #5022 
SETS..,1 SOLD 3 OF THEM ON INSTALLMENT 
AND L'VE GOT TO COLLECT THE FIRST PAYMENT... 
NOW, IF YOU'LL DO THE COLLECTING, I'LL PAY YOU 
A COMMISSION... THEN YOU CAN APPLY THE 
MONEY YOU MAKE TOWARD THE 


AH GET I 
INSTUH SALESMAN... 
SHAKE HANDS WIF YO 
NEW COLLECTOR... 


AWM iipep / 


GIMME TH’ BILLS. 
YS 


5 ~ ; : 
| TT Sw i 


‘ fe! i oth 
-S 
1 1 
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) 
aA 


a 
LVESTER BRIGGS. 
{TH THAT Ai Pp 
304 WEST BRIDGE MUTEVISION Vo GOOrN 
STREET... GUESS EW, SYLVESTER? YOU 
TLL COLLECK F WOULDN'T SpenD IR 
FUM HIM MONEY ON A stove Ofer 
FIRST.. WAKOR Ane TSN an 2 
PINCH PENNIEG...ANP 1 DO 
WITHOUT, BLA.-BLA BLA 


THE STATION.. 
SEE...? 


S™ HOW LONG ARE Y'GONNA 
KEEP TAKING THAT SORT OF 
TREATMENT ?..DO SOME - 
THING ABOUT IT. 
i Asssr...USE THE 
Fou ASH-STAND! 
LIZZIE GLUTZ AT 
THE OFFICE.. 


GOOD JOB, 
SYLVESTER...SHE'S 
DEADER'N A MACKEREL 
AT LOW TIDE.. AEY.- 
Y SOMEONE'S AT THE 


2 ae NO USE, CHUMP... 
NeignwoRe ty NO...No.. ~ Y'R LIFE IS RDINED.. 
P SURE, THEY MUST rE eeL Our: 
HAVE HEARD 
PETUNIA SCREAM.. 
YOU'RE SUNK, 
SYLVESTER. 
TOO BAD. 


DEAD... SHOT 
HISSELF... 


S 


a 


1 
l 


wd 


IN 
I 


THAT'S 
JUST IT, DOLAN.. 
THERE WAS A WAY 


ai 
US, AND SUCH A 
BARGAIN... —<——d 
ONLY $50] pul 


WHY 
CHEAP. L 
TURN ITON. ‘) 


D. SHE'S 
7 LIVING OFF 
YOU LIKE A 2 
PARASITE. 


GOH SO FAR tn q 
AH AIN'T COLLECTED ‘ Cee Tice a 
ANICKEL ..WELL,AH’LL 

TRY THE LAST ONE.. 
MR. ROCCO -~ | A “No... 

AW... AYJISS... ACTOR ???.. No. 

SUNSPOTS... IT OUGHTTA BE Bee | OW WELL. 
THAT'S THE Easy... = 
ONLY EXPLANATION ! 


“y Now sTOP 
ZA LOOKING FOR 
: TROUBLE/ 


IT'S SUICIDE:. 
SIMPLE SUICIDE! 


YZ 
SHOULD Never) [2 THE TIME...HE's 
BLUFF WiID GOT THE STICK- 
ME, ROCCO... J |. 

ff > L DONT 

LIKE IT. RIGHT IN THIS x 
om 4 | | TELEVISION 
q SET. 


SAME MODEL SET 
\_ AT THE SCENE OF 


PE e900 
gor ore OK. SLL EACH MURDER- 
ee GIVE YOU ALL SUICIDE... 
THE FACTS 
I GIVE UP, 


SPIRIT... Helwas 


GIR, THE FEDERAL Y AMA... 6 NOW... HERE ARE 

COMMUNICATIONS ( THAT THE sTORE THE PERSONAL EFFECTS 

MONITOR STATION > WHERE EBONY MMM | OF ALL THE VICTIMS..THEY 

GOT His COLLECTING 

JOB THIS MORNING ? 

FREQUENCY... b> TO AMOS VIDDEO, 

eee Deas] eae: a ate 

Q if a Rv ! ve 

HEADQUARTERS AMOS VIDDEO, bers DID IT BY BLACKMAIL... 


es Bi] | proraictor. MORE THAN COINCIDENCE, 


AHA... AMOS VIDDEO SOLD EACH OF : 
HIS VICTIMS THIS TYPE OF SET,AND LET'S PICK UP 
BACK IN HIS STORE SAW WHAT HIS THE MURDERER 
VICTIMS WERE DOING AND GOADED V7 RIGHT NOW) 
THEM INTO MURDER AND SUICIDE 
WITH THE SENDING 
APPARATUS... 
RIGHT: 


PREMEDITATED 
MURDER... 


Mis NEED ARE THE 
(ee PAPERS... 


-.YOU MAY AS IT'LL TAKE HIM A 
WELL KNOW NOW, HALF HOUR TO GET 
THAT WHAT YOU HERE... I'LL ESCAPE 


DID WAS AS MUCH WITH MY PAPERS 
ACASE OF MURDER 
ASIF YOU HAD 


Y__BBUT...THE TELEVISION 
SCREEN...I RECOGNIZED YOU 
"YOUR VOICE..EVERYTHING.. 4 


ZERO egy Pe. eae 
Se 


BEFORE I 
BEGIN MY STORY 


I WANT YOU TO 


San 


< Origifallypubl 


= 


EXAMINE US 
VERY CLOSELY. 


oo 


IT WAS THIS 
SIMPLE FACT TH 
LED ME TO 


2 

WHAT * 
My twin Peter wae a stuffy, good-natured HALF OF FATHER'S OVER MY 
fool who curried father’s favor by working ESTATE IS MINE WHATEVER J DEAD BODY 
hard and pinching pennies.... THE WILL SAID... AND L 
Me??.. HA..1 preferred a gay life...fast..and MEAN TO GET IT 
exciting...and the old goat didn't like that // NOW... 
Well father died and naturally left all his 
money in Peter’s hande.. 
Lwanted that money... .I paid avisit to 
Peter at the mansion...AND THEN BEGAN 
THE SERIES OF EVENTS... ° 


PETER...I ARE YOU TRYING 
NEED 10,000 ) @ABS STO BLACKMAIL ME ? 
GET ODT OR TLL 
TURN YOU OVER 


TO THE 
POLICE / 


OVER YOUR DEAD 
BODY, EH, PETER? 
AVERY APPROPRIATE 
SUGGESTION.. 


GET OUT, 
I SAID... 


our! 
OR ULL 
KILL YOU... 


EXCELLENT! 
THAT'S ALL I NEED 
KNOW 


YOU... 
1 MIGHT WARN 
YOU THAT I'M 


% 
MR. PETER 


TLL KILL YOU, MR. PETER 
RALPH Y Pp WHAT'S 
F HAPPENED ? 


10 


|AND A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE POLICE 
ARRIVED... SUMMONED BY THE TERRIFIED 


SERVANTS. 


HIM, YOU 
‘SAY? WHERE'S THE 
BODY 2 


THE BLOOD ON 
THIS COAT IS 
RALPH GRIMM‘S, 
ALL RIGHT. 


HE...HE FELL 
THROUGH THE 


SURE.. THERE'S PLEN;Y/ 
THE SERVANTS HEARD 
HIM THREATEN TO KILL 
RALPH OVER THE 
INHERITANCE. 


LOOKING FOR THE 
BODY, SIR... THE 
CURRENT'S SO 
SWIFT HE'D BE 
WASHED OLTTO | HERE'S “YG 
SEA IN A FEW HIS COAT... 
SECONDS. CAUGHT ON 
TK, THE ROCKS. 
BULLET 
MUST'VE GOT 
HIM RIGHT 


MUMBLING... 
IT'S AN 


io OPEN AND 
WHY, LOOK AT THIS SHUT CASE. 
WILL ... IT GIVES EVERY- , / 
THING TO PETER'S y 
ADMINISTRATION. 


THE COURT 
PRONOUNCES YOU 
GUILTY OF MURDER IN 
FIRST DEGREE AND SENTENCES 
YOU TO PAY THE DEATH 
PENALTY PRESCRIBED 
BY THE STATE. 


Now...ALL I HAVE TO DO 
IS WAIT UNTIL THE FOOL IS, 


DEAD HAYA HAHAgaHA 
THE COPS DO 
MY KILLING 

FOR ME! 


ARE YOU STILL DOLAN, I'VE MAYBE RALPH WAS 
HERE 7 DON'T / GOT A NEW ONLY WOUNDED... N 
ANGLE...A MAN_/ MAYBE THE CURRENT A COCKEYED 
<7 COULD FALL DIDN'T CARRY HiS THEORY...ONLY 
FROM THIS CLIFF BODY OFF..MAYBE WAY Y'COULD 


AND SURVIVE / 
THAT POOL...GOT UP... } TO JUMP IN 


AND WALKED OFF. YISELF.. HAHA HA 
AT THE BASE OF 


THOSE ROCKS 
WHERE THE STRONG 
CURRENT STOPS. 


G#K//DON'T JUST STAND 

HERE, EBONY...LET'S GET 

DOWN THERE AND PULL 
THAT BIG LUNK OUT J 


A FEW MINUTES LATER AT THE EDGE OF THE POOL be c or 
TWO VERY FRIGHTENED PEOPLE SIGH WITH RELIEF THAT MEANS WE RE 
AS THE SPIRIT EMERGES. EXECUTING AN 


SEE,DOLAN IT 
WAG SIMPLE FOR 
RALPH GRIMM TO =< E 
JUMP INTO THAT > AND CALL THE _) HANDLE IT 
POOL AND SWIM CC Shr ar |: GOVERNOR MY WAY, 
TO SAFETY... KS A y AND ULL 
re : \ BRING IN 
RALPH J 


.. IN THE INNOCENT 


WHY BO YOU OK..O.K.. LET 
KEEP QUESTIONING | THAT DROP FoR 
es + L ADMITTED AMINUTE .NOW CAVE... THE 
TN a os telat IT KILLED HIM. TELL ME,DO YOU | | PIRATE'S DEN, 
, 2 ISN'T THAT RECALL ANY WE CALLED 
ENOUGH 2 SECRET IT 
HIDEOUTS 
NEAR YOUR 
HOUSE YOU AND 
YOUR BROTHER HAD 
WHEN YOU WERE 
KIDS 2 


DO YOU BECAUSE 
THINK YOU L HAVE REASON 
COULD. TO BELIEVE THAT 
FIND IT ? YOUR BROTHER 
= s 'S ALIVE, AND_YOU' 
GOING TO HELP ME 
FIND HIM. 


SURE AN’ YE'RE 


‘TIS ONLY 
,) SERGEANT | | THE LIVIN! IMAGE 
U < O'FLANAGAN'S | | O' THE SERGEANT 
OULD MAIAM... MAY I 
MITHER 


(COME T'BRING 

ACUP OF SOUP 

TO ME POOR 
BOY., 


VICK... GET IN! 
THERE ARE 
CLOTHES FOR YOU 
IN THE BACK 


LL STILL 
SUCCEED.. 


GRIMM..I’M 
TAKING YOU { 
IN 


THE COPS. RALPH You FooL ! 


THEY'VE DISCOVERED 


GO AFTER 


IT'S HIM, 
ALL RIGHT... 
Ja) I'VE SEEN His 
= PICTURE. A 


IT'S SIMPLE, GOVERNOR 
THE MURDERED MAN. 
WAS REALLY THE KILLER 
-HE TRIED TO SHOOT 
IT_OUT WITH US AFTER 
THE INNOCENT MAN 
¢ 7) ESCAPED.. 
ear SEE ? 


, 2 ct PAP 
x fee 
os. 


x ‘4 


a 


YOU CAN'T 
THE KILLER YOUR ESCAPE FIGHT THE 
py HERE STAY HERE...TLL POLICE 7? 


AMM. YES. OF COURSE 
(RALPH WAS REALLY 
NOT DEAD.. BUT, ef. 
NOW. .HM..2 DON'T 
GETIT/ 


15 
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SO LONG, 
MIST’ 
SPIRIT... 


= 
LUCKY GUY..I'D SURE LIKE YEAH... BUT 1 WISH 
TBE GOIN’ AWAY FOR A HE'D TOLD US WHERE e 
FEW WEEKS’ HE WAS GOING... JUST TELL ME..IN CA: COMMISSIONER 
aA FISHIN’... ANYTHING COMES LIP... DOLAN... TH’SPIRIT'S 
b q : ON HIS VACATION AN’ 
DON’ WANTA BE 
DISTURBED, AN’AH 


PLEASE 
DON'T SHOUT, 
MR GILDTREE.. A. MR. DOLAN, 
HES S 


SAHIB ? OH, NO... PAY TRIBU 


.) RACKET? RACKET, Yi | AND UNLESS MRS. GILOTREE 
ITE... BARDU SAY 
SHE MUST DIE J 


-..1 MERELY SAID WHAT I SAID. 
THERE 15 NO OCCIDENTAL LAW 
THAT CAN ARREST ME. EXCUSE 

ME..I MUST GO NOW... 


HER TO PAY 
TRIBUTE... 


a Se ae. 

\ NN, 

EMERGENCY ! 7 gotHERED WITH 
NO EMERGENCIES 
AN! HE AIN'T 


THE SPiRit.. r EMERGENCY... 

> PLEASE TELL yy) A ONLY TEP 

US WHERE HE CN HANDLE IT... 
THIS IS TH’ 

OPPORTUNITY 

AH BEEN WAITIN’ 


—qJ 


NT 
MAN AROUND...I 


b DON'T SEE WHY 
YOU CAN'T BE LIKE 


ABOUT IT, 
b SAREEZ 
& = 


e 44 


Ne (ii ALI BARDU... BARDU 
QHACOvLON'T \ YAHI... ALI ANI 
WATCH MEF 


( GOOD Day, MRS. 
GILOTREE, AND DO 
NOT. WORRY... YOU 


PARE SAFE FOR 
ANOTHER MONTH, 


UNNOTICED... YOG/ AHKAN __ 
SLIPS TO THE WALL... ae 


WY _ YOU'LL BE SAFER / 
THERE, MY WANDERING Jf 
SPIRITS 7 


)) MEANWHILE... Of 
jf 


AH, MY 
BROTHER..L 
AM YO6I : 
ANDA..I HAVE 7 CHANGED... 
HEARD MUCH | b SOFT YOU SPEAK 
OF YOUR ~~ 4 


STi ANOTHER ONE! O.K,YOGI... 
THIS IS THE THIS MUST BE RID OF HIM,YOGI.. 
SPIRIT 7 j APOPULAR. om VERY Now YOU AND I 
IP viscvice... IM THE <7” POWERFUL MAN, CAN TALK. 
THREE MEN WISH SPIRIT... SPIRIT, FOR YOU 
TO PLAY THE SHOUT YOUR 
SPIRIT J NAME LOUD. 


AS I WAS SAYIN’, 
PAL ... NOW, IF 
YOU'LL HELP ME 

with f 


{TAKE THE FALSE 
" YOG! YOU ARI 


POLICE ‘HEADQUARTERS: WELL..THAT YASSUH.. SURE *H HEH 
AH DONE A 


FINISHES THE 
YOGI AHKAN. 


IN THAT CASE) YOU? BACK OW,THAT.. 
PEA HEH. (T SO SOON F A MERE NOTHING.. 
SEEMS TO FALL = I HAD TO HEH HEH. 
ON ME. AHEM / ALL 
YOU ON PART OF THE 
IN BOYS. SEWING UP_ DAY'S WORK... 
Fie 0 


THE GILDTREE 
CASE. 


> 
HD 
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\s 


‘ hers i) 


} 
@ Wy \ 0x . “ 
SEPP ES, sk ain Mes DS a 


Yo Cromlech there was 
no one more wondrous 
than city kids. 


‘When he thought of all the 
amazing thing? they 
could do, he almost 
cried.... 


City kids could read, 
write, add figures, 
dial telephones, 
use radios, 
ride bikes,and 
talk about 
atomic energy. 


But could 
| Cromlech do any 
'| o£ these things? 


ors 


_ hm NN 


The nature boy 
one Of those primordial caves 
stil] left on earth..-untloticed by our 
'\ expanding civilization. 
4 There, from timé to time, 
Old Gnarl ,nis father, , 
would tel] of the 
great city 

which lay beyond 
the foregt’s edge. 


ow ag you al] know, the Big City id pounded on the east 
by the gea, and on the north, west,and solth by the great river.... 
Go you see,all who wish to enter afoot must do go 
via the ferryboat that plies the rjver. F ¥y p ° 
ae arpreipdh ewe mieryiyy ern” Wynn IWMI ry f . ry 


This old fertyboat makes matty stops along the river. 
It picks up market-bound farmers at Woodkill ,commuters at Stoneleigh, 

freed convicts at State Pen, and then pauses at Lost Landing for fuel and sundries. 
So it was one early motning that the river ferry docked a¢ usual 

and discharged the following passengers: 

Six coMmuters, five farmers , two freed convicts...... and one nature boy. 


ec 00 cla 
J & —— = &i 
on : Sil 


1] that day Cromlech wandered around Centra] City...listening to the strange Sounds. |) 


ot 1c 


, toanature boy ike Lane 
/ Well.. 
by evening the young wanderer 
Wag tized ,as you can imapitle... 
and he was hungry. | 


IN eanwhile : Let us retrace our steps and follow the two freed convicts 


a3 they view Centra} City.... 
for the first time = ain't CHANGED) NO DEADBEAT Wp OL SMRBLEDY 


in 15 years. ne 7 _ AME. DO MINE EARS “AND I ADVISE 

P DECEIVE ME? DID ) YOU TO DO 
YOU SAY YOUSE << LIKEWISE..SO 
IS GOIN’ STRAIGHT?) LONG, MOOLAH, 


15 FEARS YEAH... AIN'T 

SINCE WE SEEN \- CHANGED 

DIS BURG..EH, J MUCH, HAS IT? 
DEADBEAT? / BUT JAIL HAS 

are CHANGED 


7 1... CAN'T BELIEVE IT.. 
HE'S GOIN’ STRAIGHT... 
DEADBEAT IS GOIN’ 4 
STRAIGHT... ME WOILD.. 
ME WHOLE PHILOSOPHY 
O’ LIFE IS CRUMBLIN’ 


Vahe 


ae 


nd. go... atthe 4 
15-year old | 


DO NOT TAKE ITSO 
HARD, MOOLAH.. THAT 
MEANS THAT THE 
BANK DOUGH 
DEADBEAT HID 

15 YEARS AGO 

BEFORE THEY CAUGHT 

Lhe IS YOURN 


THE BANK DOUGH... 
UNDER A BUTTONWOOP 
TREE ON 10TH STREET.. 


NO, NO, 
NATURE BOY, 
GOOD TO ) THIS ISA 
TREASURE! 
fF GOLLY... MUST 
BE 5 THOUSAND 
BUCKS HERE] 


THE DOUGH 
ALREADY... 
OX + Cassie 


MEANWHILE .../N ANOTHER PART 
OF THE CITY... 


DEADBEAT..Y'R 
BACK... OH...uLP.. THE 
CASH REGISTER IS 
OVER THERE... MIKE... 

DON'T SHOOT! (I'VE GONE 
STRAIGHT. 


WHY, DEADBEAT... IT SHOULD 
BE EASY FOR YOU. 
THERE'S A BANK 
DOWN THE STREET 
THAT'S A TIN CAN.. 

EASY TO OPEN.. 


HILL WITH 


a 4100,000 IN 
3B HER MATTRESS. 
ONE BOP ON HER 

S\ SHRIVELED OLD 


HEAD, AND.. 


PARTNERS ? 
Y'MEAN PUT 
MONEY INTO A 
BUSINESS 2 
HOW MUCH YA 
GOT ? 


REGISTER, 
BUT TO GO INTO 
HONEST 
BUSINESS AS 
Y'R PARTNER! 


GENTLEMEN, 
GENTLEMEN, 


THROW DOWN 
THAT CASH OR 
WE'LL SHOOT! ff 


OH 
MONEY, MONEY, 
MONEY’ 
ALL ME LIFE IT 
HAS PLAGUED 

ME.. 


ALL I GOT IS ME 
PRISON PAY. 


aa 


KILL US? —“\ PRAKTIKLY THE EAM OKO. ) 7 
WHY... WHERE \ GAME... THESE TART. |..AH GOT A PLAN... ach r toons 
OKS CK! yes’ 


MAH LUCK T'GET 


BOY WHO DO) 
KNOW NUFFIN’/ 


YO' KNOW f 
CAN'T ¥'DO_ SOMETHIN’ 
TO GIT RID O' THEM? 


HIT THEM MEN, AN! 
THEY'RE RUNNIN’ 
OFF / 


dust settles, another 
figure ayPears at the 
buttonwood tree, It’s 
none other than 
Deadbeat McCoy // 
Qaas!t MY 
MONEY HAS 


THIS MEANS ME ONE 
TO GO 


BACK _TO SOCIETY 
1S GONE TOO... 
THERE IS NOTHING 
TO Bi 


EARTH WHER! 

CN LIVE OUT ME 

YEARS IN SIMPLE 
PEACE... 


DON'T AST ME 


{1 HOW..‘CAUSE AH DON'T 


KNOW HOW MAHSE! 


as the river ferry paused at 
Logt Landing...tw0 people 
disembarked ...omg wad a 
nature boy... the other, 
\, Deadpeat Mecoy. 


RSS 


AS 


and today, in a lost Primordial 


Sp Somewhere in an unknown 


forest, they live 


a happy, simple life... 
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COMMISSIONER FOOLISH GIVE HIM 
.. WE GOT FOOLISH MAN... L 
HE'LL BE SORRY 

ONE D, 


STORE KILLED G 

LITTLE KIDS, AND 

CHOPPED UP HIS 

GRANDMOTHER: 


WITH A 
HATCHET J 


» 


Q 
‘\ 


~ 


IT WAS BY THAT 
SPARKLING LAKE 
YOU'VE BEEN 
WALKING TWO 


| (NO!) am 

1G CATCHER ? 

POODLES..POOCHES.. 

MAN'S BEST FRIEND. 27 wey A 
Tes = 
ara (UN 

ir, (NO!) SEAN 

N 
SEWER INSPECTOR? Sea? 
NICE OLTDOOR iS 
WORK...2 


ix 


NOW LOOK HERE, A POLICE 
STUFFER THAT'S §=/ COMMISSIONER'S) 
OUT/’...POLAN ( JOB IS A VER? 
HAS THAT JOB AND \_ DANGEROUS 
THE PEOPLE Like JOB.. 
HIS ADMINISTRATION! / ex... ANYTHI 

NOW HOW COULD COULD HAPPEN 
I REMOVE A GUY OHI 

LIKE THAT 2 


OH, EUSTACE, IT'S 
AFTER WE'RE \~ PERFECTLY 
WED, MY DEAR, LOVELY...I CAN 
THIS WILL BE HARDLY WAIT TO 
YOUR HOME. GET MY 
HANDS ON IT! 


Fcicu q Sith 
BE WONDERFUL 
TO HAVE A WOMAN 
AROUND THE HOUSE 
GAIN... 


SO THIS IS MY 
NEW DAUGHTER 
ELLEN... SUCH 
APRETTY 
CHILD 


a 


MUMBLE MumBLE MyMgLE 
WUMBLE Mumaté ov 
rY4 | /] 
°° Ma |; 
e 


! | 


NOW, ELLEN, STOP 
SCHEMING... YOUR 
FATHER IS A GROWN 
MAN AND HE KNOWS 
WHEN HE'S IN LOVE 
_AND BESIDES, 
IT'S NONE OF MY 
BUSINESS / 


HEALY'S TRYING TO 
GET THE POLICE 
COMMISSIONERSHIP 
FOR STUFFER BALOT... 
OBVIOUSLY HE'S 
HIRED THIS WOMAN 
TO MAKE HIM 
RETIRE 7 


NOW, NOW, DON'T BE 
IMPATIENT, STUFFER... 
TVE LEARNED THAT ‘ 
WIDDER WALKER IS _/ 1 GUESS IF 
INFLUENCING <> MY BOYS 
DOLAN TO RETIRE.. WAS TO 
GET THE ANGLE? / KIDNAP THE 
WIPPER, THAT 
WOULD 
INFLUENCE HIM 


DADDY IS 

GOING TO MARRY 

WIDOW WALKER 
AND SHE'S 4 

TALKING HIM INTO 
RETIRING 


AH CAN'T 
SAY AH CARES 

MUCH FO’ THAT 
> LADY, , 

MAHSELF- 


M 
SA 


WHY YES J 
1 SEE THE PLOT 
NOW...OH DEAR.. 
WHAT WILL WE 


... L AIN'T ALWAYS BEEN 
ON TH’ BEST O/TERMS WITH 
DOLAN ... BUT IT'LL BE ME 
WHO'LL GET THE BLAME 
IF ANYTHING HAPPENS 
TO WIDDER WALKER... 
IGOTTA SAVE HER 


LISSEN 
THIS ISA 
MATTER OF 


IN THE CAR. 
QUICK, MIST’ 
KLINK.. THA'S 
WARD HEALY 
COMIN’ AFTUK 


US. HURRY J 


AGAINST THAT 
WINDOW... 


z= 


IT LOOK LIKE 
\ SUICIDE. 


THAT'S THE = J ( gut 1 MUST BE BRAVE 
HOUSE..1 SAW UGH. PROBABLY I JES’ GOTTA... ME WHOLE 
THEM BRING HER ARMED TO THE POLITICAL CAREER IS 
IN THERE .. TEETH..WAITIN’ AT STAKE... 
‘ FOR ME..cutp. 


000K. .LOOK.. 
SHE REALLY BELIEVES 
OUGHT US OFF 

'E HER 


IT'S WORKING ODT 
FINE... A 


SOMETIMES I | 
fe, ts WONDER HOW 
FE ...TMAKE y | A DUMB YOU CROOKS 
IT LOOK LIKE A - fF CAN CET..LEAVING A 
WOMAN DIO IT. SECONDS - bs LADDER UP AGAINST 
5 y A HOUSE ISA 
SURE TIPOFF.. 


BUT..WELL.. 
) NO, 1 OON'T, 


“EY? MURDER AND 
1 HOUSEBREAKING, 
ie MULLIGAN .- 


NOW WHAT'S EVERYONE 
YOU LOVE ME... ROOT Ne SO. SMUG 
AFTER ALL, YOU'VE 
RISKED LIFE AND 
LIMB TO SAVE 
ME J 
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FROM 
ee 


MT. warm story of a valiant intermission 
in the symphony of a life...the turbulence, 
the surging passions of crime’s 
maelstrom. The tender tale of those 
caught in its treacherous current,and of 
the stalwart who survive. 

Here we tell of Roger.. young, impetuous 
Roger.. one such dog.... 


Hi BY JACQUES ARFENDARK 


Young dog Roger had everything... 


LA 
security, position in the community, and a orate 
the love of his master, Ebony... é rth ali & tee 
... Yet there lay deep within him a seed orth and live adog f 


of discontent which grew, vine-like,in the dark.. 
fed by secret springs... and one hot July night... 
it burst full blown upon the garden of his 
consciousness... 


Downtown Central City was a All that day Growler 
hustling, bustling community when followed him. By 
young dog Roger arrived...and nightfall, young dog 
though he did not know it at Roger lay tired and 
the time,old dog Growler had and unhappy in the 


picked him out asa likely prospect. gutter. Then old dog 


Growler approached. ges "AAH..ER AHEM... A 
TAQ SMART, GUY LIKE YOU 
Cx a CAN DON'T NEED i 


T'SCRABBLE FR SCRAPS 


ey U 
aes Nip) NO? MEAN 1 GOT 
¢ \qsSB TALENT 2.. Y'C'N 
: Z@A GET ME A CHANCE, 
3 : IN THE MOVIES 2 
ys Haw. MORE 
A GLAMOROUS THAN 
THAT J THRILLS.. EX- 
CITEMENT.. EASY 
DOUGH” 


With old dog Growler leading the way z = 
they loped through alleys and byway¢g e = SS 
pee they cate at last toa sleazy Lf 

slum ¢. 3 Zz ys 

i Roger.. young dog Roger.. 

“Where are we?"asked young dog , i 5 mg ZZ, 
Roger. “We're at the hideout of the Fi he Na Wne ea 
mob, kiddo’ replied Growler. Ze 
“Come in.I want youto meet up 
with Sven Galli, our gang ___z, 


Sven Galli was 
always glad to welcome 
a new dog to his net... 


he was a 
Pres, 


\i 


7 
YESH. YESH, 

MY DEAR DOG..1 WAS 
NOT ALWAYS AS YOU SEE 


ME NOW. ‘ONCE. .51¢grrzcon ME 
ONCE I WAS THE GREAT 

GALLI MASTER OF HOUNDS 

AND ADMIRED BY MEN.. 


like Sven... and so. 


1 AKEM... 


he went to the dogs... 
Eee Se Sa 
Well...he would ghow them... . .Agreat talent may go ignored.. it talent denied 
ignore his dog power,eh...? .. A great artist may be humbled.. “one outlet... will 
Very well...it would be Sven lee . find another... 


VE. 
THIS ROOM WE'LL SEE,KID...IT'S 
SEARCH EVERYONE. ve 


Galli against the world from lee 
there on in... people would know, U 


would feel his presence.... 


Ah...but a cloud was forming on DID You SEE @#!! HOWDYA f 
the horizon that was to engulf ANYONE LEAVE THE LIKE THAT! THIS TOWN 


young dog Roger... But now, let's BE EOS HALL, a a ial 
; : FI TEM “ 
look in at Police Headquarters... ARE ANe ee SG ett 
My LA ABOUT 


po SOMETHING / )puRsE 
WAS 


AFINE POLICE 


i COMMISSIONER 
GET RID OF THOSE YO! TURNIN’ OUT 
PEOPLE OUT THERE.. T'BE... WHY, YO'GOT 


P NOW.. LET'S SEE 
YOU DO SOMETHING 
P..BESIDES TALK/ 


DEE-LINK-WINTS 
ALL OVER 
THE PLACE! 


INVOLVED , 
IN THE MOB, 


15 THAT — 
BADGE REAL = 


I WOULDN'T 
COUNT ON THAT 
JUST YET, DOLAN... 

b EBONY'S MADE 
OF STERNER 
STUFF 


NO...AH GOTTA ADMIT HE SAYS WE CAN'T 
AH CAN'T... BUT MR. HOLD HIM F'R 
WHUT YO' SORE BOWSER THE DOG- 
ABOUT, COMMISSIONER Tow CATCHER CAN..SEE? GOT A LICENSE AND 
DOLAN 7. .YO' DEP-YOO-TIZED. 2 HIS OWNER WILL 
ME , DINTCHA 7 WE'RE 
QUESTIONIN' THE DOGS 
ONE BY ONE. 1 SUPPOSE 
YOU CAN 
TALK TO CLEAN 1 C'N 
DOGS...EH? 3 MAKE THINGS 
‘ EASY FOR YA 
DOWN AT 
THE POUND.. 


a 


y 
- 


And go...young Dog 


And now, whilst the forces that uphold TALK.. TALK 
civilization with the starch of discipline ISAy/ WH ADD YA THINK Roger learns what 
begin to congeal,let us return to young dog 1 BEEN FEEDIN’ YA FOR. ices ee ae, 


Roger....a hardened criminal by now... 2 
 '} . “easy” money. 


WHERE'S 


ROGER IY 2 
WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THE 


DOGS WON'T-cHtcete: |G'GOSH, 
TALK. -HOW'RE YOU Lee... 
GOING TO FIND 

THE CULPRITS 2 


(lof 
ae 
eS 


WHEN A DOG 
SHOWS DP, AHL 
HAVE HIM AND THE 
EVIDENCE, IPSO. 
FACKTO s 


great epic climax 


HMM.. N21 GARBAGE 
ALLEY IS WHUT THE 
LICENSE SAYS...A 
MR. SVEN GALLI OWNS 
THE DOGS... HMm.. 


THINK AH’LL WAIT.. 


and thus begins the Z 


AFTER HOURS OF 
WATCHFUL WAITING... 


ROGER.. WHOM AH Lov! VERY BUT..AH MUS’ YOUNG DAWG 
ALIKE A BROTHER... A--A STRONG... J F Sonne 
CROOK--A THIEF IN THE CRASH ABOUT AH AM A Fie 
NIGHT--THE CRIMINUL AH AFTUH YOU 
5 ts IN FIVE 
MINUTES. 


BACK AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 
v YOUNG DOG ROGER. 
IF YOU ARE 
WILLING TO HELP 


HURT EBONY...IM } YOU CAN 
GOING TO HELP_ 
PD HIM/S 


EBONY. 
EXCELLENT 
TO STEAL THOSE POLICE WORK, 
PURSES..NOW , 
PLEASE GET THAT 
DOG OFF ME? 


xq Then darkness cloaked 


the city..and the moon 


“31 escaped the clouds to send 


silvery light upon the earth 
...and the young canine 
that trotted home that 
night was a far, far 
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iin response to suggestions 

by many of the Spirit’s 
y friends,we have prevailed 
Lf __ hoes upon the great criminologist 

f 4 to gelect,from his vast library 

of mystery and intrigue,the 
workg of clasgic masters 
in the field. 


in this issue ie presented one of 


HMMM...LET'S START Y 
WITH A SHORT PIECE CALLED 4 


THE THING”. 


17 


, AMBROSE 
BIERCE?. 


«AH 
NEVER HEARD OF 
he WUZ 


somethi 
written in an old, greasy, 
worn account book. 


a 


Begides the reader, eight others were 
present .Seven of them sat against the 
rough log wall ,motionless.On the 
table,not very far from the seven 
_men,lay the eighth man. 
_ a E—" = 


AMBROSE BIERCE 
WAS ALMOST AS STRANGE 
A MAN AS THOSE GHOST-LIKE 
FOLK IN HIS STORIES... HE ROSE 
FROM A CIVIL WAR DRUMMER 
BOY TO A RESPECTED NEWS- 
PAPERMAN...HIS REAL WORK, 
HOWEVER, WAS SHORT STORIES.. 
WEIRD, TERRIFYING, AND 
MATCHING EDGAR ALLEN POE 
IN ie YY W HE DISAPPEARED 


(AYS.... 
AND WAS 
SS 


The men around the table were 
evidently men of the vicinity... 


, 
It was by virtue of his office that he had possession of the book from which he was 


reading. It had been found among the dead man’s effects, in his cabin. where the 
inquest wag now taking place. 


LHAVE HERE A ) 
COPY OF WHAT 
LSENT. IT WAS 


“Relate the circumstances of 
his death’ said the coroner,and 
the young man pulled a 
manuscript from hig breast 


"MORGAN SAID NOTHING, BUT 
COCKED His GUN. I THOUGHT 
HIM A TRIFLE EXCITED, WHICA 
SURPRISED ME.” 


"THE SUN HAD HARDLY RISEN WHEN i WE'VE STARTED 
Wey NT HAD 
SHOTGUN. WE EMERGED FROM A Saas 
THICKET. .. MORGAN WAS A FEW 
YARDS IN ADVANCE WHEN WE 
HEARD A NOISE AS OF SOME 
ANIMAL THRASHING ABOUT IN THE 
BUSHES, WHICH WE COULD SEE 
WERE VIOLENTLY AGITATED. “ 


aa 
‘Sea we 


OH, COME / YOU'RE 
NOT GOING TO FILL 
UPA DEER WITH 

QUAIL SHOT... 


WA 
Wa Ge 


"TILL HE DID NOT REPLY, AND I WAS “I WAS ABOUT TO SPEAK 
Y OF HIS FURTHER WHEN I OBSERVED THE 

WILD OATS NEAR THE PLACE OF 
OUR DISTURBANCE MOVING IN 
THE MOST INEXPLICABLE WAY. [T 
SEEMED PRESSED DOWN BYA 
STREAK OF WIND... AND THIS 
MOVEMENT WAS SLOWLY 

lan ON GING: ITSELF DIRECTLY 

WA 7 


: = 


"THERE WAS A LOUD, SAVAGE 
CRY, LIKE THAT OF A WILD THE SPOT...AT THE SAME TIME, I 
ANIMAL I” == ]6 WAS THROWN TO THE GROUND 

aoe BY SOMETHING UNSEEN IN THE 


"MORGAN FIRED BOTH BARRELS 
AT THE AGITATED GRAIN.” 


<q 


"... BEFORE I COULD GET TO | |“ THEN I LOOKED---AT A DISTANCE ve lay YARDS WAS MY 
My FEET, I HEARD MORGAN TRU TWWITH NO X 


AND MINGLED WITH HIS CRIES. 

WERE SUCH HOARSE, SAVAGE 
CRIES AS ONE ne) IRS FROM 
FIGHTING DOGS. 


CRY OUT IN MORTAL AGONY... SIBLE OPPONENT /”, hype ae wr Ten f 
LAN > 


- THEN HE LAY STILL... AND 

caw AGAIN THE MYS: TERIOUS WHEN I REACHED 
MOVEMENT OF THE GRAIN. MY FRIEND'S SIDE, HE 

THIS TIME, TOWARDS: THE WAS DEAD. 


WOODsS.. = 


n the diary of the late Hugh Morgan are certain interesting entries having, possibly, 
la Scientific value as suggestions......The date of the first entry is torn off, but the 
part remaining is ag follows:... 


Cet.7-J have the solution tothe mgstery .. Dt 
came to we Catt might... hour £6 . Se 
nah lO ile: SME RE? 


a= 


SIGH... BUT SHUCKS, MIST’ WHY, AH C’'N REMEMBER, 
GOSH...MAYBE IT WAS SPIRIT...DOGS AND CATS MIST’ SPIRIT, YO’ WUZ 
AN INVISIBLE ANIMUL, C'N TALK TO EACH OTHER > DISCUSSIN’ WIF 
EH, MIST! .. EVEN THOUGH COMMISSIONER DOLAN 
SPIRIT 22 HUMANS CAN'T ABOUT EXPERIMUNTS BY 
UNDERSTAND OR EVEN Y [> DR. RHINE IN SOME 
HEAR THE SOUNDG... COLLICH ABOUT EXTRA-CENTS| 
DON'T THEY 2 eee et Aa WUZ 
Tse 


OH,STOP THAT r SURE, YOU'VE READ PICTURIZED 
HOWLING, EBONY..IM VERSIONS...BUT THERE'S REALLY NO 
IRIGINAL .. EXCUSE 


TRYING TO PREPARE 4 ISUBSTITUTE FOR THE O, 
ALIST OF GOOD READING i WORKS IN THE AUTHOR'S OWN ME..AH’M GONNA 
FOR YOU... IT SEEMS LANGUAGE... YOU REALLY GIT MAH COPY OF 
TO ME YOU SPEND OUGHT TO MAKE TIME FOR BOOK 
ALOT OF TIME READING, EBONY.. IT’S WORTH 


WITH COMICS IT I 
RADIO, TELEVISION, ie 
AND MOVIES... 

WELL, DON'T 

NEGLECT BOOKS... 
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CRIME ' : WORLD 
CAPITAL OF , 


\ 1 WORLD 
\@ iy TH 


. r ful 


OH! MY PUPILS BACK 
WHOEVER HOME WILL BE SO 

WROTE THAT ) DISAPPOINTED...IT'S 

CATALOGUE / TAKEN HALF MY SUMMER 
VACATION TO GET 
HERE..AND STILL 
NOTHING BUT 

JUNGLE F 


‘CROOX TOURS 
GUARANTEES 
EVERY WORD 

IN OUR 
FOLDER J 


LADIES... 
bs AH DIRECTLY AHEAD WE HAVE 
CARAMBA... THE CRIME CAPITAL 
OF THE WORLD JV 


L. CROOK SANCTUARY... 
HERE THERE IS NO LAW! 


~ COME, COME ... AND. THERE'S NO 
EAGIESe WE TELLING WHO MIGHT 


ia BE HERE.. 
CAREFUL. THERE . 
p ISA CROOK 
CONVENTION 
THIS WEEK... 


.. AND NOW BOYS... 
E YOU ..YOUR FRIEND 


EXCUSE ME A AHH... AHEM..260UGH:] fT AHUM.. GENTLEMEN.. 
MOMENT. .76LU6 : T GIVE YOU..GASS 
ALL...IT'S GOOD TO 2GLUG: : 
BE IN CARAMBA 
AGAIN 


NOW...RATHER 
UG. THAN GIVE YOUA TOCSEN..AN AMERICAN 


\ S AHEM... THANK YOU, ¢ 
‘OCTOPUS... WELL, T LANDED 
A IN CENTRAL CITY WITH AN 


...I PICKED MY SPOT CAREFULLY... 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS, CENTRAL 
CITY /!., AND I WAITED..HEA HEH... THEN. 


ONE AFTERNOON... YOUNG EBONY WHITE 


EMERGED. ALONE /,. 1 MOVED IN... 


EBONY WHITE, 
THE SPIRIT'S 

ASSISTANT, I 
PRESUME. ..2 


ASSISTANT 
WOULD BE 
MO! C’RECT J, 


Y'R LITTLE PAL 
THINKS HE'S TOUGH, 
SPIRIT...BUT IF YOU 
WANT TO SEE HIM 
\ ALIVE, YOU'D BETTER 
Be SET UP $50,000.. 3, 
AND MY CRIMINAL \$ MR. TOCSEN.. 
§ RECORD, NOW IN /{BUT IF YOU SO 
POLICE FILES TZ}MUCH AS SCRATCH 
)% THAT BOY...TLL 
GET YOU,AND... 


AT HEADQUARTERS, THE 
GREAT CRIMEFIGHTER WAS 
A PRETTY WORRIED MAN. 

(HAW Haw HAw.- 


LEE 


OY, 
KLINK., GET 


IN TEN 
MINUTES... 


) 


»AND WHILE potan's >) 


t COPS WATCHED EVERY 


THE cops 
HEADQUARTERS /N TIME TO. 
FIND. ME GETTING THE PAYO} 


ee 


THE REST WAS ABSURDLY SIMPLE... 


‘ALL RIGHT NOW NO AH WON" 
KID... WE'VE GOT | MIST’SPIRIT.. DON'T 
THE SPIRIT ON _ DO NUFFIN'HEASTSY 
THE PHONE... 

TELL HIM WHAT 

I COACHED YOU , WATEprRONT 


TO SAY... STREET / COME 


HA... Even OvTWITTED CRAFTY 
OLD COMMISSIONER DOLAN...FOR 
EVEN THOUGH THE PATROL CAR GOT 
TO MY HIDEOUT IN FIVE MINUTES, 
THERE WAS NO TRACE OF ME... 
OR EBONY... 

NOT A TRACE... 
WHAT COULD HE 
HAVE DONE WITH 


THE SPIRIT 


GET HIM 
BACK 
UNHARMED... 
JUST GIVE 
ME A 
‘yet 24-HOUR 
ZA HANDICAP / 


ADMIT THE 
DIDN'T WHERE'D 
DOUBLECROSS 


YA HIDE 
LITTLE 
EBONY? 


HAW Haw.. 
WAIT‘LL I TELL 
YA.-HA HA HA. 


‘@aam . 

Y ...AND THE FUNNIEST PART OF) 
ALL... #4 Ht wa..WAS WHERE I HAD 
HIDDEN LITTLE EBONY..4a Hy HA nn 


PUBLIC LOCKERS 19g n) 


lala 


THIS 1S WHAT WELL..GASS TOCSEN.. 

IVE BEEN WAITING IVE KEPT MY BARGAIN.. 
1 GAVE YOU A 24- 
HOUR HEADSTART. 


2 jen \V Ne 
A/C 


S 


WY G8 J 
WHERE Y'R. 
SHOOTING, MEN / 


. AND AS FOR YOU, 
OCTOPUS...I’LL HAVE TO 
BE SATISFIED WITH 
SMALL FRY THIS 


rane ge 42) 


ia eH 


Y ...AND TO OUR RIGHT 
| | WE HAVE A STATUE OF 
PACK THE RIPPER, 
FAMOUS KILLER WHO 
LIVED AT ABOUT THE 


YES INDEED... 
THESE CRIMINALS 
HERE IN CARAMBA 
HAVE A FINE SENSE OF 
CIVIC PRIDE...ER... 


TURN OF THE EXCEPT..AHEM 
. WHEN THEY'RE 


WE HAVE A FINE 
EXAMPLE OF THE 
RODIN INFLUENCE 

ON MODERN CRIMINAL 
hb CULTURE, THIS IS 
DEDICATED TO A 
GROUP OF BARBARY 
PIRATES... 


INSIDE THIS HOUSE WE CAN 
EE FURNITURE FROM 
EVERY NATION... 


HE'S TRAPPED 


eae 

-— DOOR. EUROPEAN...A 

a tJ GENUINE 157 
ein ) 
Ni USTE 


ALL AT ONCE A GREAT AND TERRIBLE SILENCE 
SETTLES OVER CARAMBA... THE PACK OF BAYING 
CRIMINALS HAS AT LAST CORNERED 1TS PREY... 


@ ... THE SPIRITS 


(HE DIDN'T COME 
OUT...HE'S PLAYIN’ 
POSSUM IN THERE.. 


LET'S GO IN . ANCIENT MEDIEVAL 
AFTER HIM... TORTURE INSTRUMENTS 
; TOURISTS] WERE THUS FORE- < 
RUNNERS OF MODERN 
GANG METHODS...AHEM.. 
WE WILL NOW 
PROCEED TO THE 
RIVER, WHERE THE 
CRUISE-LAUNCH 


—— 
THERE'S NO 


OTHER WAY OUT 
O' THAT BUILDING.. 
KNOW 


Sie 


A WE CAWN'T/ 
... SOME MASKED 


MAN TOOK OUR 
CLOTHES 7 


1 SAY, SARAH... 
WAS THAT 

MASKED MAN 
WITH US WHEN 
WE STARTED <> 


mY SUN SETS IN THE WEST, 
WE LEAVE THE QUAINT 
y LITTLE CITY OF CARAMBA 
mel | CRIME CAPITAL OF THE 
WORLD... cd 
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A DAY AT THE BEACH 


SIGH,,, THERE'S — 
NOTHING LIKE A DAY 


AT THE BEACH... 
EH, ELLEN 2 


YES INDEED, 
SPIRIT, DARLING... 
IT'S THE ONLY TIME 
1 CAN HAVE YOUR 
UNDIVIDED 
ATTENTION / 


woe 
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+» WELL,AFTER ALL.. : ; AS 
1 2 MWY, \ 
= qj ms . YO 


<a] (HEY PS..WHUT YO! DOIN’ 2 
2 Gs A) cH 


THE 
Z-{ COMMISSIONER 
WIF SAND..HAW/ 
SWAT ALL “<< 
5 OL' SHOVEL YO’ 
GOTy 


H Al 
CIN COVER HIM 
FASTER'N Yo’ 


4 WHAT HAPPENED, iC Ne HOW CAN YOU) | 
EBONY 2 P.S, DONE hs. AA TALK THAT WAY 
- DUG HISSELF N 
Sy BE, ELLEN.” y, 
is i 


a 


1 CAN'T STAY 
UNDER MUCH LONGER.. 
WHERE |S THAT KID 7? 


COME ON, 


YOU LITTLE 
UNDERWATER 
LOTHARIO 


SPIRIT !! 


ME...IN FACT, I 
DON'T BELIEVE IT 
MYSELF 


cHOMe. . YAWN... Ho Hum... WHEW.) HAW... 1 HAD THE FUNNIEST 
I MUST HAVE BEEN DREAM/...SEEMS I WAS 
ASLEEP FOR NEPTUNE, AT THE BOTTOM 
K TWO HOURS... OF THE SEA...AND 
WHERE'S. [> SUPDENLY LITTLE 
EVERYONE # PS. CAME FLOATING DOWN.. 
WHEN DO WE HA HA AA... TASTY MORSEL 
FOR MY PET FISHES... 


RESCUE ,AS USUAL..AND IN A TERRIFIC 
FIGHT TANGLED MY OCTOPUS IN THE _/ 
[> SPOKES OF A SHIP'S WHEEL.. 
BAFFLED A HUGE SWORDFISH IN A NET 
+ AND SNATCHED P.S. FROM THE ARMS 
OF TWO MERMAIDS... cuckLE..AND 
SWAM UP WITH HIM... SOME 


DREAM, EH ?.. HAW HAY/ 


HAW HAW HAW. 


.WHATSAMATTER WITH P.S. 
AND THE SPIRIT?... THEY'VE BEEN 
SITTING THERE AND STARING AT ME 
QUEERLY FOR THE LAST TWENTY 
MINUTES ...eR., DID 
SOMETHING HAPPEN 
WHILE I WAS ASLEEP 
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Junior President ELECTION 


GROWNUPS HAVE ALL SORTS 
OF REPRESENTATION... 
CONGRESSMEN, SENATORS, 

A PRESIDENT... 

BUT WHAT OF THE KIDS 

OF THIS NATION 77? 


FOR A LONG TIME 

THOSE OF US WHO ARE 

TOO YOUNG TO VOTE HAVE 
FELT THE UNFAIRNESS OF 
HAVING A PRESIDENT ELECTED 
ONLY BY ADULTS. 


AT THIS MOMENT A 
CONVENTION IS BEING HELD 
IN CENTRAL CITY WHICH 

MAY GIVE TO THE KIDS 

OF THE NATION 

THEIR LONG SOUGHT 
ANSWER.... 


BUT AS USUAL...WHERE THERE'S POLITICS, THERE ARE 
BACK ROOMS... DEALS..£T¢... 


CONVENTION 
1S DEADLOCKED, 


EBONY., 
ONLY YOUR45 
VOTES WILL 
A , - ee SWING THE 
WELL..€R. AHEM. SZ ‘ i NOMINATION.. 
WE'LL MODIFY OUR g 


//_ MAH FRIENDS...SINCE NEITHER Wee ¢ NEVER ) 
©" YORE CANDY-DATES CN GIT ENUE ~ HEARD 
. @) IM, 


IN THE NOVEMBER ELECTIONS. 
7 | 1k NAMELY. DS, SMITH / ma SAND On fo 
STAMPS YGIT.| Be SF, Cm, BUBBLE-GUM 
Fist issues | A= fj PR QUESTION? 
AN’ALL.. d 
A \ eS m ie y ve 


ic 


Lae! 
WELL.) [SKINNY aes Ye. = 
Gag & | 100 Rea 26. or \¢ THE ALL-YEAR 
NT [emir > WE VACATION Papry'c 
a f NOMINEE For 
JUNIOR 


RESIDENT 
ae THE ULAl! 


2) 


FELLers... YW : 
I GIVE YOU 
my” THANKYOU, am 
FELLERS..AND 1 
8 MY WANT TO SAY THAT 
IF IM ELECTED, I WILL 


AT THE OLD CITY CARBARNS... 
ANOTHER GONVENTION ALSO" 
- a JUNIOR PRESIDENT E CARRY OUT OUR 
PLATFORM TO THE 
ETTER. 


COMES TO A CLOSE... 
OF THE U.S.A. 


THE 
WATERFRONT 
DELEGATION 
GOES OVER TO z 
SCRATCHIE , Sofi 

PARLAY - 


(POPPA: popPay £28. FA 
GOT Am Busy. // | 


ALL ME LIFE I 
DREAMED O'’ME BOY 
. BECOMIN’ PRESIDENT.. 
N “4 
PARTY'S NOMINEE aie MEAN HERE'S 
FOR pRES|DENT A QUARTER, SCRATCHIE 


Sass 


K HELLO, MCFIXX.. YEAH CWEENY.. | HYA,ODDS...LISSEN! 
PRESIDENT! ME KID'S GONNA BUT PoppA 


«HOW ABOUT 


SCRATCHIES 
GONNA BE 
JUNIOR 
PRESIDEN’ 
r 


OH, DON'T. 
WORRY, MR.PARLAY.. 

HE'LL BE 
ELECTED..IT'S 


THE 
IN THE BAG y/ ( ELECTION 
. DIDN'T 


OW LOOK, | [ JUNIOR PRESIDENT? 
EBONY..BEFORE | F waw/..|F 1 WASN'T SO 
YOU START 


MALS” OK...IF YOU 
SSD THINK KIDNAPPIN’ 
THE JUNIOR PRESIDENT 
OF THE UNITED STATE'S 


* BUSY, I'D LAUGH. 


>. STILL GOTTA 
WIN THE 
> ELECTION 
AGAINST 
= i PS.SMITH I 


YES SIR..I'VE GONE 


... UP TO_NOW 
WE'VE BEEN TRYING TO 
OVER ALL THE BOOKS 
PARLAY ¢ ODDS, BUT AND RECORDS..I'VE 
THEY'VE OUTSMARTED CHECKED THEIR < 
BANK ACCOUNTS..TAX 
RETURNS.. LEDGERS... 


CALM 
YOURSELF, 
DOLAN, AND 
TLL EXPLAIN.. 
US... RIGHT 2 
TH 3 


ee 


EY'LL BEAT 


HAW HAW HAW Y NOW, DOLAN.. 

wu LIEUTENANT.. 4 IF YOU'LL SIGN 

YOU LOOK LIKE }> THIS <I 
REAL REQUISITION.. 

FOR ABOUT WITH THAT 

$400,000... MONEY = 


< WELL GUARDED 
> WHILST I 
STEP OUT INTO 
THE GAMING 


| WHy LAD,. THE HOUSE 
OF PARLAY ¢ ODDS TAKES 
BETS ON ANYTHING... INCLUDING 
L- THE WEATHER... NOW..ER.. 
WHO IS THE SUCK.*% ER.. 
AH... SPORT 2 


HEY, MR. ODDS... 
ARE WE TAKIN’ BETS 
ON THAT JUNIOR 
PRESIDENT yoo 
ELECTION 2? 


JUNIOR. AF 
YOU ARE GOING 
y TO ENTER 


TUT TUT. 
WHAT A “4 
QUESTION, 


| OF couRSE 
P HEH HEH HEH.. 
HOW MUCH? 


HOLY SMOKE, 
ODDS... YOU'VE 

BET THAT KINDA 

4 DOUGH..TLL GO 


| W4 AND NOW, MY 
DEAR MR. PARLAY, 


WILL YOU JERN ME 
WHILST WE FLEECE 
A SUCKER 
OR TWO... 


{YOU OF COURSE ) 


WISH TO MAKE A | 


WOULD YOU 
BE ABLE To 
COVER SOME- 
TNS 2 ABIT 


WE'LL SEND THAT KID TO. THE 
FARM UNTIL THE NOVEMBER 
ELECTIONS... IVE GOT _ 
IT ALL FIXED s 


GO ON, MR. ODDS 
.. WHAT WAS IT 


CMON, PS... 
pea 


750B2 
IM SO ASHAMED 
OF MY PAW 


ss af THE ELECTIONS? { 
MURDERED F— ‘EVIDEN 


DP 


a 


MAKE 


Mx 


SS 
Yeoh 


N 


ME IN THE CAMPAIGN 
GEE... 


ICE To 
A 
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The Fall Of The House. Of Usher 


COOLER.. 
HMPF... IT'S GONNA 
BE DOWNRIGHT 


CHILLY? 


‘aring the whole ofa dull, dark, and soundless day in the 
autumn of the year, 1 had been passing alone on horseback 
through a dreary tract of country,and at length found myself, 
as the ghades of evening drew on, within view of the 
melancholy house of Usher, aad: in 


friend ,but many years had elapsed since 
our last meeting.A letter from him had 
recently reached me...giving evidence 
of a mental disorder which oppressed 
him, and of an earnest desire to see 


Ilrode over a 
short causeway 
to the house, 
where a servant 


silence through the On the staircase I met 
intricate passageways.| | the family physician... 


It wae difficult for me to 
identify the being before me 
with my boyhood friend... 
His manner gave evidence 
great agitation 

DB Ss 


ff 
= 


I FEEL L MUST 
) SOON ABANDON 
D> LIFE AND REASON 
TOGETHER IN A 
STRUGGLE WITH THE 
GRIM PHANTASM... 


Eventually he admitted that 
much of the peculiar gloom 
afflicting him could be 
attributed to the strange illnegs 
which had overtaken his sister, the 
Lady Madeline ...and ag he spoke... 


CREAK 


The disease of the Lady Madeline, 


of a cataleptic nature, had long was probably the last 
baffled her physicians... I should obtain. 


>, 

<<" Yor several days ensuing, 
her name was unmentioned by 
either Usher or myself... We read 
a great deal together, and 


The body was to be interred 

temporarily within the walls of the 
house...a precaution ,he said , against 
certain inquisitive and unscrupulous 


regard. her unawed....For her dis- 
eace had left, a¢ is usual in such 
maladies, the mockery of a faint, 
lingering smile upon the lip... 
most terrible im death. 


And now, some 
days of bitter grief 
having elapsed,a 
change came over 
my friend .His 
ordinary occupa- 
tions were neglected 
.. €he roamed from 
chamber to chamber. 
... There were 
times, indeed, 
when | though 

his mind was 
laboring under 
some oppressive 
secret,to divulge 
which he struggled 
for the necessary 


The entering gust nearly 
lifted us from our feet. 


YOU MUST NOT.. YOU 
SHALL NOT BEHOLD THIS. 
HERE 1S ONE OF YOUR 
b> FAVORITE ROMANCES.. 

I WILL READ, AND YOU. 

P SHALL LISTEN, AND SO 
WE SHALL PASS THIS 
TERRIBLE NIGHT 

TOGETHER . 


One night 


..AND YOU HAVE 
NOT SEEN IT2.. BUT 
STAY. 100 SHALLS 


\" 


'\ z 


i Z Za 

the seventh or eighth day 
after placing the Lady Madeline in the 
donjon, I was unable to gleep,when 1 
heard Usher's knock at the door. 


. A whirlwind had apparently collected ite force in our 
vicinity, and the under surfaces of the huge masses of 
agitated vapor, as well as all terrestrial objects around us, 
were glowing from a distinctly visible gaseous exhalation 
which hung about and enshrouded the mansion. 


. AND WITH HIS 
GAUNTLETED HAND HE 
SO CRACKED AND RIPPED 
THE WOOD ASUNDER 
THAT THE SOUND 
REVERBERATED THROUGH 
THE FOREST...” 


Trist” of Sir Launcelot Canning. For 1 seemed to hear, from a 
Lhad reached that portion remote portion of the house, 
where the knight forces that very cracking and ripping 
entrance to the hermit’s hut.. sound J 

when I stopped. 


um from 


"...HE STRUCK UPON 


THE HEAD OF THE ee ~ By no means 
DRAGON, WHICH GAVE : ee cartain that 
A SHRIEK THE LIKE = Usher had. 
WHEREOF WAS NEVER 5 e : 

HEARD BEFORE...” [ heard the 

/ sound, I 

hastened to 
resume the 
narrative... 


.- and no 
sooner had 
these words 
the counterpart of the passed my lip¢ 
dragon’s shriek. ch: 


WE HAVE PUT HER 


NOT HEAR IT2,.YES L LIVING IN THE TOMB.. 


HEAR IT AND HAVE HEARD 


... completely unnerved , 
I leaped to my feet. 


MADMAN... TELL 
YOU THAT SHE 

> NOW sTANDs 
WITHOUT THE 


For a moment she stood 


\° ead | 
Ag ifin the superhuman . and there did stand the trembling on the threshold.... 
energy of his utterance Lady Madeline of Usher / then with acry she fell 


there had been a spell...the 


heavily on her brother and bore 


heavy door swung open... him to the floor...a corpse... © 


————— - —~— 
chamber and from and suddenly there shot 
across my path a wild 
light.... 


“a i 
There came a fierce breath of "4 Se = = 
the whirlwind... the mighty ... There was a long tumultuous shouting sound 
walls rushed asunder... of a thousand waters... 


...and the deep and dark tarn at my feet closed sullenly and silently over the fragments 
of the House of Usher . THE END 


THE SFARZEDGER 
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COULD TALK... 
puke eeu see 
Y WOULD HELP 
BUILD BETTER 
~ PRISONS IN 
THE FUTURE, 


OF OLD DONJON MAKES 
ME FEEL OLD..MAKES ME 
REALIZE I BEEN ON THE 

FORCE 35 YEARS.. 


The Spirit & AUGUST 29, 1948 


3 AW To 
»- |T'S YER 
NG be Te eR a 
| 
a |x 


AUQUST 29, 1948 


SERVED 
HALF ME 
4 STRETCH 

PRIGON 
TOTHER f 


HEADQUARTERS... p 7 BUT SIR... THERE 
y : 


MUST BE A RECORD 
ANICE MESS !,, BEEN OF HIS CASE ON 
THERE 37 YEARS, FILE... 
NOBODY KNOWS 
WHAT HE'S IN FoR/ 
WOW...IF THE PAPERS 
EVER GET HOLD OF 
> THIS, WE'LL. ALL BE 
BACK ON THE BEAT 
IN SWAMPBUSH J 


DUTY..HE MIGHT BE 
be GUILTY OF A 
HORRIBLE CRIME... 


pant ONLY 
A) LY 
A 


CUS ES The Spirit 
ANARCHY S%: BILL O” ))| 


RIGHTS «+ LL SUE 
THE HULL 2 G2ia=” 4 


DEPARTMENT // 


FOR YOUR INFORMATION, 


KLINK, THE RECORDS BEFORE 


191O_WERE BURNED IN THE 


HOPE YOU DON'T MIND 
ME USIN’ Y'R WIRE BASKET.. 
FEEL NERVOUS UNLESS 
IM LOOKIN’ THROUGH 

BARS. 


The Spirit PAGE 4 
AND NOW LET US VISIT THE OFFICES OF REDTAPE AND SNARL.. 


; AUGUST 29, 1948 
TEARING DOWN THE OLD DONJON ¥q] 


a F 
At TOP wEYy ¢ 


SNOOPING, 
EHE..HIT HIM 


YOUR 
HOUSE AND 

SHOOT HIM \HOME WILL BE 
AGAIN, DOCKET.. }y JAIL WHEN 

PWE GOT THE WHAT L'VE 
LAW ON OUR SIDE } FOUND 

P.... WE ARE ¢ BECOMES 
DEFENDING OUR ) PUBLIC, 
HOUSE AND ( 


SNARL..I/M 
GOING HONEST 
AGAIN... I'M.. 


SHADDAp | YOU AIN'T GOT 
* NERVE ENOUGH! 
NOW LISTEN TO ME...WE’LL DO 
WHAT WE DID TO SIMON 
SMUDGE 37 YEARS AGO...WE 
FRAME THIS GUY WITH A 
“BREAKING ANP ENTRY “CHARGE 


I WAS FULL OF 
IDEALS AND 
HONEST THEN.. 


PRISON. .# $'GH7,. MAKES ME THINK OF 
My DAYS AS A YOUNG LAWYER... 


[ 


.. UNTIL 1 MET YOU, 
SNARL/ YOU MADE ME 
FRAME OLD SIMON 
SMUDGE, AND 
SINCE THAT DAY. 
37 YEARS AGO 
IVE BEEN 
CROOKED! 


.50 YOU'D 
BETTER THINK 
TWICE...IT'S EITHER 
HAVE A YOU OR HIM.. 
CHANCE! 
WITH OLR 
LEGAL 
TRICKS... 


THAT THIS 
MAN IS 
NONE OTHER 

THAN THE 
SPIRIT! HE WAS 
[ SNOOPING, AND 

DISCOVERED 
THE FILES ON 

THAT OLD FRAME 

YOU HANDLED 


AUGUST 29, 1948 


ZEN ( CHEE, MR ee ae | 
\} SNARL...D'7 I CAN'T GO THROUGH 


WITH THIS...IM GOING TO 
FRAME THE _/ KEPT HIM AS MY HELP THE SPIRIT EVEN IF IT 
SPIRIT LIKE PARTNER ALL MEANS GOING TO VAIL... 
YITOLD HIM? { THESE YEARS? y, PERHAPS ILL ATONE 
HE'S A } FOR WHAT 1 DID TO 
COWARD..HE'LL OLD SMUDGE. 
DO JUST AST 
SAY... NOW STAND 
GUARD HERE WHILE 
L TIP OFF THE 


HAVE TURNED MY 
BACK... 000047 


YOU COLLECT THE ) 111 SEE : EX? 
EVIPENCE TOO! // THAT YOU wi 
GET A ; 
BREAK IN - 
COURT... NOW 
WHERE'S THAT 
> THUG 
DOCKET ? 


d Ea 
HERE, MISTER  HS6T... HE'S 
SPIRIT...UVE STOPPED ON GUARD 
THE BLEEDING..IF YOU / THANKS, DOWNSTAIRS TRYIN! TO 
WISH, T/LL HELP REDTAPE... Ss CINE) SNEAK OUT, 


i 


Now, 
TO. EVEN A 
SCORE WITH 
SNARL... BEFORE 
I GO TO JAIL... 


The Spirit 


: “GET OUT AND STAY Out 
Y - [HEADQUUAl AND Sor ae Re J 
= YOU'RE A FREE MAN.. 


D7 BEAT IT // 


s 
Ee 
oo. >) 


Fig 


NOW TO 
TELL THE COPS... \ 
IT WORKED ON 


P IT TO Fale Peas | || 


b . NOW: 

; gf Qer#d 
Mays weet! 
F/M 


- : 

YOUR CONFESSION UA 

COMES TOO LATE, BEP:: g 
EX-PARTNER 7) 2/2 


'T po THIS 
YA cng ME nines 


UH-OH,.. 
HE DROPPED 
HIS GUN... 


YA HELPED GiT 
ME Sala 37 YEARS 


7 quT-tut..T KNEW 
IT WASN'T YOUR FAULT, 


AUGUST 29, 1948 


THE REOTAPE AND SNARL 
SETUP PLUS THEIR 37-YEAR: 
OLD FRAME OF SMUDGE, 

THE CON YOU UNCOVERED 

IN THE RUINS. 


LOOK, SMUDGE..YOU 


DIDN'T KILL 


FULLY RECOVERED. SEE ? 


You're 

pon’T You 

YES. AND ne: 
1 WON'T MAKE 
ANY CHARGES. 


RgTAND 22 


YAAAAAA../5 
THOUGHT 
YICOULD KEEP 
ME OUT, EH, 
WISE GUYS ? 


J 
NOW THE PAPERS 
WILL HAVE A 
WILD TIME WITH 


ee NO NEED 10 xo 


f WORRY ABOUT 
THAT... WE'VE 
JUST MURDERED 


d 
INNOCENT MAN 
IN JAIL FOR 
37 YEARS! 


\\CNO IM NOT... 

ME LAWYER REDTAPE 
SAYS YA GOTTA KEEP ME 
ON “ASSAULT WITH INTENT 

TO KILL” AND “CARRYING 

A CONCEALED 
WEAPON’// 


SNARL..HE'S 
FREE. 


NOW, COMMISSIONER... 
SUPPOSE YOU TELL 
ME WHEN THESE 
HEADACHES FIRST 


7 WELL..IT ALL 
STARTED WITA 
O AMAN WHO 
REFUSED TO 
LEAVE OUR. 
JAIL 


Q000H..my | 
ACHIN’ HEAD... 


XN 


AUGUST 29, 1948 
BUT SURELY, 
CYLINDA , THERE 
MUST BE SOME 
HAPPY WAY OUT 
OF THIS+* NAY, MY SURELY YOU DO NOT Lov= 
LOVE+»-Z AM] | THIS FIEND JN HUMAN FC 
BETROTHED| | FOR WHOSE GOLD YOUR DEFY COUN’ 
TO ANOTHER!) | GREEDY FATHER WOULD \| | FELIX TO SEEK 
BREAK OUR HEARTS! TI YOU OUT.AND 
Z = WED you! 


SO, SWINE / WOULDS'T AYE, TOAD! AND M, 
FILCH BEFORE MY VERY c ND BALA 


BLOOD BE BOON AND BALM 
eyes ee ¥I TIME AS I STOOP TO 
pe 7 SLICE YOu! CHOOSE 


YOUR WEAPON! 


HERE'S 
yours! Am 


CHOOL o DIYA EXPECT 
4D T HAD BUT D F 
ANT TO WOUND 7 RAMATIC ART 
x HIM? in IN THE FIRST 
BUSINESS MAY BE 


BAD, YOUNG MAN , BUT 

IF WE ENCOURAGED 

TALENT LIKE YOURS 
WE'D BE RUINED! 


THE STORY OF vNO..NOT THIS: KIND... 
A MAN WHO 


COULD FLY. re Sas. Soe 


a 
nad 


EFORE WE BEGIN THIS STORY WE WANT TO 
MAKE ONE POINT VERY CLEAR.. 


THIS IS NOT A FUNNY STORY” 


+e AND WHILE THE AUTHOR DOES NOT EXPECT 
YOU TO BELIEVE ALL OF THIS..HE FEELS BOUND 
TO ASSURE YOU THAT HE CANNOT GUARANTEE 
A COMPLETE ABSENCE OF RESEMBLANCE 
BETWEEN PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD AND THE 
CHARACTERS HERE PORTRAYED. 


WE MEAN TO GIVE YOU A SIMPLE ACCOUNT OF 
GERHARD SHNOBBLE... BEGINNING AT THE POINT 
WHEN HE FIRST DISCOVERED HE COULD FLy. 


Gennaro SHNOBBLE WAS 
IN_THE BIG chee OF 


IN MIDAIR HE 
TWISTED AND 
TURNED abst ONE 
EFFORT 


HIMSELF, Soy 


BUT...GERHARD SHNOBBLE'S PARENTS 
DID NOT WANT HIM TO FLy..THEY DID 
NOT WANT.HIM TO GO THROUGH LIFE 
POINTED OUT AS A STRANG ee, 


NO NO NO! 
YOU MUST NEVER 


DO THAT AGAIN/: 


AND SO THE WHOLE THING WAS FOR: 
GOTTEN..AND GERHARD GREW UP TO BE 
A NORMAL, SOUND, STEADY. MAN.... 


GERHARD SHNOBBLE .. 
AS A REWARD FOR YOUR 
FAITHFUL SERVICES THESE 
85 YEARS, WE ARE PROMOTING 


wee TO NIG 
RCH NVAN OF THE 


OH..LOCK HIM 
UP IN THE 


WHATILL WE 
VAULT ..WAW!/ 


DO: WID DE 4 


CMON.. 
LET'S GET 


AFTER 35 YEARS OF TRUST 
IN YOU, WE FEEL BETRAYED. 


' GERHARD SHNOBBLE?) 
D OLD STEADY 

- | SHNOBBLE J WHAT |S 

S| THE MEANING OF 


SHNOBELE..YOU 


WHILE GERHARD SHNOBBLE BLUNDERS 
SADLY THROUGH THE STREETS...A MANHUNT 
FOR THE BANK ROBBERS TAKES FORM. 


REPORT THAT A 
HELICOPTER 


BUILDING LATE 
LAST NIGHT? 


WELL... WHAT ARE 
WE WAITING FOR = 


LET'S GET THERE b 4 oY) 
AT ONCE // THATS Ware te: ! umes IF -ONLY. 1 
= 


Se * 
A HOBOPY Wry NO TALEWr. onty 1 COULD 


ONLY 1 DO i é igS..WHY NoT?; 
| poner we mary HE CAN FLY... * 


ow IT COMES 
BACK TO ME... 


SURROUND THE 
BUILDING,MEN., 
THE SPIRIT IS 
GOING UP AFTER 


Bee, OOF” 
«PARDON 


ME, SIR. 


Fe HEY LEFTY. 
~N WAITEOR Mey 


USE THE 
HELICOPTER, 
KNIFFS..IT ) 
wuz Your iw 


IT'S EVERY 
MAN F/HISSELF 
NOW, BOYS 7 


|? 
_- 


OUT... 
pay MEN ARE 
ESPERATE., Yplia's 
SHOOTING. 


THAT HELICOPTER 
STAYS HERE, KNIFFS. 


MEANWHILE. ABOVE: 


so 


GEE,,IT'S 
WONDERFUL, 
IM FLYIN 
ae BUT 

NO ONE'S 
NOTICIN“.. 


THEY'LL 
HAFTA SHOOT 
IT OUT WITH 
ME ZF 


THE SPIRIT 


ge ont! misseD! 
PASSED ME By.. J ou TL HIT HIM NEXT 
TIME, THOUGH... 


HEM HEH... HE DIN'T 
EVEN NOTICE ME..HE'S 
FIGHTIN’ WID LEFTY... 


AND SO......ceznagp sHnogsLe 
FLUTTERED EARTHWARD..BUT DO NOT 
WEEP FOR SHNOBBLE... 


RATHER SHED A TEAR FOR ALL 
MANKIND... 
FOR NOT ONE PERSON IN THE 
ENTIRE CROWD THAT WATCHED 
NOT ONE OF THEM KNEW 
OR EVEN SUSPECTED THAT 

ON THIS DAY GERHARD SHNOBBLE 
HAD FLOWN. 


©1966 WILL EIGNER 
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CACHE M‘STASH 


OH DON'T YOU ? THERE'S 
ALOT OF BRAINWORK TO CRIME- 
FIGHTING... IT'S NOT ALL JUST 
SLUGGING CROOKS’ SOMETIMES 
YOU'RE UP AGAINST A SMART CROOK.. 
T/SCHOOL... WHEN AH GROW UP AH LIKE “CACHE” MCSTASH ,FOR 
WANT T/BE A CRIMEFIGHTER..AN’ INSTANCE. 
Y'DON’'T HAVE T’KNOW NUFFIN’ = 
FOR THATS 


SURE..THE SMUGGLER.. 
HE HAD A CODE HE USED 
TO COMMUNICATE WITH 
HIS GANG WHICH 
NOBODY HAs BEEN 
ABLE TO BREAK... SEE 
THE PAPER HERE.. 


UH HUH... AND 
PROBABLY ROUNDS UP. 
THE LAST OF MCSTASH’S 
YO'MEAN.. GANG , TOO... BUT IT TAKES 
ANYBODY FIGGERS \ A PROFOUND KNOWLEDGE 
THAT OUT FINDS A OF MATHEMATICS... 
TREASURE 7 MCSTASH WAS A 
MATHEMATICAL GENIUS, 
YOU KNOW. 


CENTRAL CITY...PS. 182... 7COVGH? AHEM., 

ER.. GOOD MORNING, 
CHILDREN .. /J..GLAD 

TO BE BACK AT SCHOOL? 


= 465 JsoGT em) 


IS DON’T LET HIM WELL, BOYS AND GIRLS..IT'S / NOW HAS ANYONE 
FOOL YA,HOIMY. GOOD TO SEE YOU ALL BACK, BRIGHT ANY IDEAS ON WHY WE 
WAIT'LL y'SEE THE AND FRESH AND READY TO BEGIN STUDY ARITHMETIC 2 
HOMEWORK HE Gives! THE NEW TERM. NOW FIRST, TO 
GET ACQUAINTED, WE WILL HAVE A 
LITTLE DISCUSSION ON THE VALUE 
OF EDUCATION ... 


AHM STUDYIN’ 
ARITHMETIC SO'S AH 
CN BREAK CACHE 
M¢STASH'S CODE 

AN’ FIND THE, 
TREASURE, LIKE IT 
SAYS IN THE PAPER! 


HEH HEH..EBONY, IT'S NOT SIMPLE! 
IM AFRAID YOU. T'VE BEEN TRYING 
WON'T LEARN THAT TO..ER.. AHEM.. 
IN ARITHMETIC CLASS.. P DON'T BE 
IMPERTINENT, 
YOUNG MAN.. 
IF I SAY IT's 


7 HM..AHA « 
THE MESSAGE DECIPHERS 
TO... “THE TREASURE IS IN 
THE COAL PIT OF 618 
WATERFRONT STREET” 


YOU'RE JUST MAKING 
THAT UP! LER. 
TRIED IT MYSELF AND 
eee NEVER GOT THAT 
L .  TeAguRe ANSWERS 


137659087361172509 53 4F69 13 


E 4 (Per? Te 
2TQr*ATH ‘ 


\..AND YOU TOO, a2 
EBONY WHITE... 
YOU STARTED ALL | | HEY,GENUs... | WAITIN’ FOR 7? 


J) THIS IN THE FiRsT } [was THAT THE YE THE cipHeR 4 | LET'S GIT THAT 
PLACE.. GET RIGHT ANSWER.. 7 BREAKS DOWN TREASURE / 
OUT, BoTH ON THE LEVEL? / INTO A SIMPLE 
of : 4 FORMULA... 
OF You // IF YOU TAKE G2 
oe AS THE 8 
LOGARITHMIC 
BASE... 


MEANWHILE,T 


== 

WILL wee.comRecr )| i J TRY THE OLD | 

PAPERS..AHEM., (_STEINFOGLE 
=== FORMULA... MAYBE 


erry I CAN CRACK THIS 4 


—=— 


WILL ALL SPEND IT WRITING 
COMPOSITIONS ON" WHAT I 
DID ON MY VACATION” PASS 
OUT THE PENCILS, 
MORRIS’ 


MEANWHILE ...AT 618 WATERFRONT STREE- 


HAW HAW sMASsHER.. Wy YEAH... 

THAT WAS PRETTY DUMB THEY PLAYED 

OF THE PAPERS, PUBLISHIN’ J RIGHT INTA 

THAT CODE MESSAGE... OUR 
LITTLE DID THEY 

KNOW THAT US TWO. 

MEMBERS OF THE OLD 


GANG WAS STILLALIVE /SS 
AN’ COULD READ IT. a 


HIDE HERE.. 
TLL HANDLE 


Vas IS THE 
PLACE, IT SAYS. 
. CHECK THAT 


I CAN'T FIND 
NOTHIN’. 


SURE, THIS MUST BE 
IT,... MATTER O/ FACT, I 
RECALL THIS WAS ONE 
OF CACHE'S HIDEOUTS 

IN THE OLD DAYs. 


WI 
ca 


“Sl FRESH KIDS., 


AT LAST...1'VE 
WORKED OUT THE CODE.. 
THAT DOGGONE GENIUS WAS 
RIGHT /..WELL... ANOTHER FIVE 
SECONDS...IT/LL BE RECESS, AND 
I'LL BE FREE TO LOOK FOR 
THE TREASURE... 


IVE BEEN SITTING 
HERE WATCHING ALL 
THIS... YOU BOYS SURE 

SAVED ME A LOT OF 

TROUBLE... 


euad Cola 
purr 3CRuFe> OK. FELLAS. 
GET MOVING... 
COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN HAS BEEN 
LOOKING FOR YOU 
FOR ALONG TIME.. 
HA HA YOU SURE 
FELL FOR THAT 


PHONEY 


CODE MESSAGE! 


PLANTED IT 

IN THE PAPERS, 

KNOWING IT 2 
WOULD BRING 
YOU BOYS OUT 
OF HIDING 77 


WAIT.. WAIT... 
TM SORRY, KIDS.. ] 


a 
TO CATCH SOME 
CROOKS, 


YASSUH , PRETTY 
SHARP.. PRETTY 
SHARF/ 


OT 
O'PLANTIN’A SECOND 
MESSAGE INSTEAD 0’ 
TH’ TREASUR 


SOROS fe. PEELE 7 
: 1, MR. FIZZLE 7 DAY.. mt yas aay IARE, 


YA Big DOPE! 


= Lé Tea : 
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tle 


TX 


T BACK, DOLAN..AND na 
ME “TEL YOU ABOUT LORELE}.. 
LORELEI OF ODYSSEY ROAD... 


” MARQUETT ARRIVED BACK IN 
AMERICA FROM EUROPE... THIS TIME HE HAD 
WITH HIM A WAR BRIDE, ONE LORELE! ROX... 
BLACKY HEADED IMMEDIATELY FOR THE 
ROADHOUSE HE OWNED SINCE BEFORE THE 
WAR... THE REST IS EASY TO RECONSTRUCT... 


/ 


TWAS ON JUST SUCH A NIGHT AS THIS THAT 
“BLACKY 


PYOINT UP LIKEA  </ 

PALACE...IT’S RIGHT 

ON THE MAIN DRAG, 
TOO. 


1.GOME PEOPLE GOT YEAH... AND HE LEFT HIS 
NOIVE J Gt est! HEY.., TRUCK DOWN THE ROAD... 
HE'S A TRUCK DRIVER.. AND IT'S LOADEP WID HARD-To- J 
e 7 GET STUFF... HMMM... P 
LORELE]... WE'RE IN BUSINESS. 


7 THe Hiya 


Pee) rent 


om 


BLACKY MARQUETT WAS SMART... HE 
ONLY PULLED JOBS LIKE THAT ABOUT [YR LATE, 
ONCE EVERY TWO MONTHS. AFTER WERE. : 
EACH HAUL HE'D WAIT WHILE THE - WHICH SPOILS 
POLICE RAN AROUND IN CIRCLES AND Your UNUSUALLY 
GOT TIRED INVESTIGATING... INE RECORD. 
THEN ONE NIGHT... 


cy 
TRUCK 52 
COMING IN, SIR.- 
WE'LL UNLOAD < 
HER AT ONCE. 


Y'R LATE, 


THAT NIGHT I DROPPED IN ON 
BOSS WHEELER. HE WAS IN BAD 


QUIT, AND THE BAFFLED POLICE 
HAD GIVEN UP Hig CASE. 


SURE, BUD... 
1 GOT LOTSA JOBS 


| / OPEN..BUT IT'S ONLY 
= FAIR TO WARN YA... 
Si SINCE SPRING, 
NOW Y'CIN SEE 


«GOON AS I LAID EYES ON 
THE DISPATCHER , I THOUGH 
I HAD THE ANSWER. 


THE DISPATCHER t 
IF Y'WANT. 7 a, 
TLL TAKE A 


CHANCE..T.. 

I..eR.NEED <@ 

THE DOUGH, 
SiR. 


+. YES..I THOUGHT I HAD THE 
ANSWER... BUT I WAS WRONG. 

IT WASN'T GOING TO BE As EASY 
AS ALL THAT. 


FOR INSTANCE. 


HEY. 

PUT THAT MAN 
DOWN..HE WAS 
HIRED YESTERDAY. 
JUST CAME OUT. 
OF JAIL ... WELL? 


b DRIVE OR 
DONTCHA 2 


ASK MCNABB 
WHAT HAPPENED. 


(WELL ..GRIFTER SNITCH.. 


SO YOU'RE THE TIROFF MAN 
IN THIS HIVACK, EH ? 


.. IT WAS CLEAR NOW THAT I HAD TO DO IT THE HARD 
WAY...LIKE GETTING MYSELF KILLED, 


Gross- COUNTRY DRIVING IS A TOUGH HEN , AS T BEGAN ae ENS Avo, SUDDENLY I BEGAN 
JOB.. THE MONOTONY.. THE UNBROKEN CLIMB UP ROUTE 5, HEARING MUSIC... A 


HUM OF THE MOTOR..ALL rote A HARMONIC VIBRATION STRANGE KIND OF MUSIC 

SORTS cag EROTIC INFLUI NATURAL TO MOST TRUCKS «PITCHED HIGH..AND YET 
FOUND WYSELE TANKING ON HEAVY PULLS BEGAN TO BLENDING WITH THE 

aca NOTHING WAS GOIN DULL MY HEARING... “SINGING” OF THE TIRES.. 


HAPPEN ON THIS RUN.. 


I KEPT SLOWING DOWN IT GOT eee eee AND 

THE TRUCK SO THAT I LOUDER AD LOUDER 

MIGHT Pel TER HEAR. .. AND IT SEEMED TO LIFT 
THE MUSIC... 4 ME OUT OF MY TRUCK SEAT.. 


MY INSTINCTS WERE STILL DEPENDABLE. 
«1 STOPPED THE TRUCK AND BRAKED mS I MOVED THROUGH SPACE.. 


‘BUT MY nae mead BRAIN. nets WHAT SEEMED LIKE IT.. TiN SUDDENLY. # 


«s THE MUSIC WAS FADING.. 
MY HEAD WAS CLEARING... 


THE SHARP PAIN OF THAT| 
BLOW CUT LIKE} 

AKNIFE THROUGH THE 

COBWEBS IN MY BRAIN.. 


22 


YEAH..YEAH..YEAH. | 
GIMME PAT CHAIR, 


GOT A HEAD LIKE 
CONCRETE... 


1 GET IT NOW... 
YOU LURE THE 
DAZED DRIVERS 

UP HERE...AND KILL 
A..COZY,. 
HIJACK GIMMICK... 


YOU MUST 
LIKE GITTIN’ 


SUCKER IY 


I FELT, MORE THAN HEARD, 
BLACKY DROP TO THE 

FLOOR...I TRIED HARD TO 
KEEP GOING..BUT I WAS 


+. SO TIRED... THAT IT SEEMED MINUTES 
BEFORE I SLOWLY REALIZED THE PRESENCE. 


T LUNGED BLINDLY, BUT [. GNARLING AND SPITTING WITH RAGE, SHE 
SHE ELUDED ME WITH : ji | RETREATED BEFORE ME... SUDDENLY 
/ATEDRD SAA cue EMPLOYED HER LAST WEAPON AND 
BEGAN HER WILD, MAD, UNBEARABLY 
PITCHED SINGING. = 
WY 


M4 
, if 


NP) \A 
\4Y)\\( 
if (NW ss 


? 


fi 


e ...BY AMIRACLE OF GOOD 
LUCK LHAD CLUNG TO THE 
? & SOLID FIREPLACE... AND | 


LoupER an LOUDER 


.., UNTIL THE WALLS 
SHOOK AND THE FLOOR Z& 
QUIVERED WITH THE y 
VIBRATION... ow 


@ * WERE ALL THAT REMAINED 
INTACT ABOVE THE DEBRIS 
THAT BURIED LORELEI... p 
AND HER HIJACKING HUSBAND jie 


.AND SUDDENLY... ¢ 
LIKE A WATER GLASS & Pe 


SMASHED BY SOME ee 2 
HEROIC TENOR'S VOICE... ™ ri 

THE WARPED FRAME tie» - 
BUILDING COLLAPSED ¢ a 2 

ABOUT US WITH 52, ° x 
ATHUNDERING ©, =. Go" & 

CRESCENDO. 4“, % 

, 


yea 


WOW. cure..: WHEW. = 
AY. . WHAT ABOUT WHEELER? 
.. DOES HE KNOW THE 


MYSTERY IS SOLVED? ‘Ni 


DOLAN... WHAT #?..Y’‘CLEARED UP THE 
MYSTERY ?,, NO MORE TROUBLE, EH? 
GOOD... THANKS ...NO, I’M GETTIN’ 
P ME TRUCKS THROUGH. YEAH, 
TM HIRING LADY DRIVERS 

NOW / 


HMM.. BETTE} 
y,/ CALL ACME TRUCKING 
AND JUST TELL HIM 

SI) Dm IT'S OK. TO 
CONTINUE HIS 


NN SCHEDULES. 
iy ) . 
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ACE MSCASE GOT AS FAR AS 
ANY CROOK EVER COULD GO 


fae MADE. HIS PILE, FRAMED HIS PALS 
SO THEY COULDN'T SQUEAL, AND 
SETTLED DOWN TO SPEND Hic 
DECLINING YEARS DIRECTING HIS 
GANG FROM A VINE- COVERED 
COTTAGE. 


UT CRIME IS A RISKY BUSINESS... 
AND HE RAN AFOUL OF THE USUAL 
SOCCUPATIONAL HAZARD ” OF HIS 


ND GO NOW ALL THAT'S LEFT IS 
THE VINE-COVERED COTTAGE.... 


TM A VETERAN 
PICK_OUT THE MOST WANT PRIORITY! 
pe, ELIGIBLE 


AT THE END OF 


TENANT * VETERANS 
= 


lee 


25 


TTA MY 


0 WAY, BUD.. 


YN RENTING 
THIS youse! 


I FIGURED 
TO DO THIS 
MYSELF. 


CENTRAL BANK 
ROBBERY 1S 
STILL MISSING... 
NOW LET'S BE 
CO-CPERATIVE, 
DOLAN... 


MEANWHILE... THE LATE ACE 
IM“CASE'S HOODLUMS HEAD YA 
TOWARD THEIR NEW HIDEOUT... BRUNG 


<7 ALONG 
54 Ee BECAUSE ALL OUR 
Tn THE LEASE 

I SURE HATE 


AIN'T IN OUR 
TO LEAVE THAT 
COZY LITTLE 
VINE-COVERED 


HUNTERS HOID 

MCCASE WAS 

DEAD, THEY 
MOBBED THE JOINT! 

E JUST LEFT 

IN TIME 


SPIRIT! wu.. 
WHAT'S THE 


YEP!.17'S ALL 
HERE...2 TOMMY 
GUNS... PIN-UPS.. 
PINOCHLE DECK... 
BULLETS..AND 


-++THE DOUGH 
ER-THE DOUSY 


STRICTLY BUSINESS, ») 
DOLAN! THIS HOUSE 
WAS THE HEADQUARTERS, 
OF MCCASE'S MOB... 
THERE SHOULD 

BE A LOT OF 
INTERESTING SCRAPS 
OF EVIDENCE AROUND 
THE PLACE... 


GH¥A Gut! 
TURN THE 
CAR AROUND, 
TWISTER... 
WE'RE GOIN’ 
BACK TO THAT 
VINE -COVERED 

COTTAGE 


AND NOW LET US ee..BUT LOOK, LADy.. THAT HORRIBLE 
RETURN TO THAT ies YOU DON'T WANT TO << FACT DOESN'T 
VINE -COVERED 7 LIVE INA HOUSE WHERE \S SEEM TO 
COTTAGE... A MAN WAS MURDERED, / BOTHER YOU ANY, 
BO YOU 2? { LADDIE-BUCKys 


GET RID OF 
THOSE APARTMENT 
HUNTERS... WE'LL 

RENT IT. 


YES. 
COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN..HERE'S 

THE KEY. 


HMM.. YOU'RE GO —< AHEM ge :COUGH: 
HELPLESS < SUPPOSE ! KIND...0 AH, LITTLE 
x GENTLE..(tee.) 
a MY NAME IS 
LIZZIE 


SOME 
CONSIDERATION.. 


THIS PICTURE... TAKEN 
AT ACE MECASE'S INQUEST... 
> HERE'S | | HMMm... SAY.. THAT. WOMAN 

YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN THE FILES] | STANDING AMONG THE 
HIM, EBONY... PUTTY.. JUST PLAIN, ON THE WITNESSES..IT'S LIZZIE 
SOFT, MALLEABLE PUTTY IN HER MCCASE PINCH 

HANDS... THE GREAT IRON INQUEST, 1 KNEW irl 


COP DOLAN.. A ae I KyeEw iv! 


[LATER.. MEADQUIRTERE TO CALL ON MISS 
Abs poPPYcock!! » ( PINCH, THAT'S WHERE! 

THAT HOUSE HAS DEPARTMEN SEE YOU LATER! 
BEEN SEARCHED BY GO AHEAD... 
MY COPS... THERE'S MESS IT UP. 

TO LIVE IN THAT 


HOUSE... I KNOW SAY... WHERE 
WHAT IM Ne ARE YOU GOING? 
ABOUT J 


PINGH tT CAME OH.. COMMISSIONER 
TO SEE HOW DOLAN... HOW NICE.. 


=. 


BUT..1..eR..1 
THINK I’M COMING 
DOWN WITH THE 

MUMPS. 
SOME OTHER 
TIME, MAYBE 7? 


1..ER., THINK 
THERE'S SOMEONE 
IN THE 
FIREPLACE... if 


I_MEAN, PERHAPS 

YOU'RE IMMUNE TO 
S ... WON’ 
STAY 2 


OH, COMMISSIONER DOLAN... 
YOU'RE SO BIG AND STRONG 
«HE'S OUT COLD / HURRY, 
GET THE OTHER CROOK / 
BET SHE — 
KNOWS WHERE 
THE DOUGH IS.. 


WHICH way DID  . Sf" O.K LIZZIE... 
THAT OTHER CROOK )/ OUT THAT DOOR, IM AFTER HIM.. 
GO, LIZZIE 2 YOU BIG STRONG 
HE-MAN. 


DEAR OH YOU BEAST... 
BELIEVE YouR = You GREAT BIG 
LIEV U: d 0) 
OWN EYES ? STRONG 


I JUST LOVE IM GLAD YOU DO. TLL SAY SHE 

POLICE WORK..{ IT'S BEEN SO HARD HAS AN INTEREST 
TO FIND A WOMAN IN POLICE WORK / 

WITH WHOM I CAN TALK 

SHOP...ONE WHO'LL 

KNOCKED UNDERSTAND AND HAVE 
ET. é 
QOH WHAT 4 MAN., 


AREAL INTEREST IN MY 


IM GOING TO CALL 


GO AWAY, SPIRIT! C THE PAPERS NOW. 


THE CASE IS AND..£g..TAKE PROPER ) NO 
CREDIT FOR THE you 
CAPTURE... 


AND I FOUND THE 
MONEY. THESE CROOKS 
WERE RESIDENTS OF 


GETTING 
CREDIT FOR 


AND DON'T TRY TO STOP ME, \“ 
BECAUSE I HAVE A BENCH Wé IT 
AND EXTRADITION PAPERS FROM 

A JUDGE IN YOUR OWN 

COUNTY... 2 
COME ALONG, 
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7 GIT OFFA 
ME POTSY 


"AROUND, D'YA 

HEAR ? THIS 1S 

THE LAST STRAW. 
EROM NOW ON, 
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70 
1% 
oney Fer xoory 
not 


TH AT SNEAD'S : LISTEN..?BAW LISTEN 
ERY ¢ WAYSIDE REST... D | FRIEND... L MUST 


MUGGER Wg 


LL DO 
KNOW IT? THIS, 
TORPEDO. ) MORNING'S FIGHT 
. oT THE spiaiT 
TP LEAVES a 
he?” SHORN OF A TRIGGER 
Fie, 4 MAN...AND UN 


LESS 
WE GIT ONE SOON, 
THE MANGLES MOB 
16 DOOMEDS 


=~ Oa 
7 TU aT 


OCTOBER 3, 1948 


Terai 
ny 


Se 


ARRESTS..NO 
CON-VICKSHUNS. 
=.. WELL, THAT 

DOES IT, SIR. 


‘T WE! 
DESERVED JAIL 
SENTENCES ? 


PRACTICALLY 
THE ENTIRE 
MANGLES Mos! 


Bi / Cee: IT SHE SWIPED 
THE CONFESSIONS Jf 
LLEFT THEM LYING ON 

THE DESK AND...0%@® 


TOO LATE, 
DOLAN...6HE'S FS 
ORIVING OFF. 

WELL... LET 
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THE NEXT MORNING... A DISHEVELED BUT FAMILIAR DON'T 
FIGURE IS FLUNG INTO A TRANSIENT CELL TO JOIN | b IN FOR,< UP DURIN’ | WORRY, PAL... 
P OF THE KIDDO2’ ): THE NIGHT..\ 


WE C'N TAKE 
ALONG OUR 
NEW PAL.. 


NOW... A RELEASE 
HEY, SLIP. FOR FOUR 
Y'GOT US MEN 
SPRUNG? / INSTEAD OF 
THE THREE I 
FILED FOR 


WELL...ISPRUNG YOUR 
Fib3e ad Neate 
4 As ae, 
wee P Ney } PAY UP AND LET ME of 
MANGLES. © ry GET OUT OF HERE. 


TRUN ‘EM 
BACK IN THE 


OCTOBER 3, 1948 


YA DON'T 


L WANT US NEED 


TORPEDOES? 


WE'RE CUTTIN' DOWN 
THE OVERHEAD J. IT'S 
SIMPLE ARITHMETIC... 

3 HOOPS MEANS I 
SPLIT 3 WAYS... FEED 


3 MEN.. KEEP LAYIN’OUT 


BAIL FOR 8 MEN.. WITH 
TODAY'S COST O’ 
LIVIN’ IM GOIN’ BROKE. 


FOoEys 


The Spirit 
INSTBAD.,.1 SUPPORT 


ONLY ONE J 
"AND THIS ONE GUY 
IS WORTH A HUNDRED YA HOW MUCH 
TORPEDOES! SO SEND HE'S WORTHY, 
'EM BACK TO JAIL... 


TL AIN'T POSTIN’ NO 
BAIL F/R ‘EM. 


WORTH A 


OH...ITS 
QUITE TRUE.. 
I SAW IT WITH 
My OWN EYES J 


MY OWN 
POWERS / 


[.. SURE, DOLAN... T/L 
BE EASY TO CONVICT 


HELLO, DOLAN. 
LISTEN CLOSELY..1M 
IN THE MANGLES FLAT 
OUR LITTLE PLAN 
IRKED. ‘ 


The Spirit 


~ WHY..IN ME YOU SEE 
y Pee GENGHIS KHAN.. 
A MAN WITH SUCH. POWERS 


" LE 
THE WORLD ! TO RULE,T 
SHALL NEED A QUEEN 

YOU CAN BE MY 


swHEWS NOW, 
DOLAN... WHERE } 
, WERE WE. 


NATIONS Lt i 


git 
Wy Pie k BHI, 


A OA DGE 
US/ JUST MAABING 
-AN ENTIRE 
"F DERAL pRovecr! 


rae 


= Saas ATO | = 
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w 
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a 


Ty 
iN 


ey 


na 


HY, IM A ONE- 


MAN ARMY / NOW, IF 
YOU MARRY ME,OUR 
CHILDREN WILL FORM 

A STRIKING COMBAT 
, FORC! 


OF 
TERRIBLE POWER 


OCTOBER 3, 1946 PAGE 7 The ‘Spirit 


i COMPOTE Wi CO Selig GROUND! pose NEB NAPOLEON 
BUT WILL . ALEXANDER AND 
ALL THIS CAESAR WILL LOOK 


MAKE FORA 
lA 
yee LIKE AMATEURS / 


oe 
Vy mp Bp ae 


i. b/| 
SET REG. 


PAGE 8 


IMAGINE YOU 
DROPPING IN 
AFTER ALL 
THESE YEARS, 
AUNT SARAH?! 


ISON 


YES, WE'VE] [AND I'M SO 
BEEN ABROAD] | ANXIOUS To 
FOR THE PAST | | MEET MARVIN! 


WELL, YOu 

MUSTN'T BE 
SURPRISED 
AT MARVIN At 


OH, I'M SURE 


A WEEK YOU 


KNOW! WE HEAR SO 


ISN'T HE RATHER AN 


OLD-FASHIONED 
TYPE\OF CHILD? 


HE'S THE MODERN 
TYPE OF YOUTH Hick 


OCTOBER 3, 1948 


HE JUST CAME AND 

WENT UPSTAIRS INA 

TERRIBLE HURRY, BUT 

HE SHOULD BE DOWN 
IN A MINUTE! 


OH,NO 
HURRY, 


ow 


Youve JY 
NEVER™ 
SEEN HIM, 


“ii, 


Co 
A BIT SEE YA LATER, 
MOM+*: GOTTA 
RUSH RIGHT OUT! 


IDOGGONE! I'LL BE LATE AS 
BLAZES FORTHIS DICKENS 

COSTUME 
PARTY! 


P 


a 


a 
eee 
\ 


z f 
THE ORNERIEST CRITTER | 
RAN West OF THE Pecos? a 


si 


i <a) i fe , wae » a \ eh, oe | ee er ee oe ee et 


GOLD 


October 10 1948 


SAM CHAPPARELL ROBBED HIS LAST TRAIN IN 1867. 


HE HAD PULLED IT NEAT AND QUICK, 
FANNING LEAD IN EVERY DIRECTION. 

HIS HAUL WAS 305 POUNDS OF GOLD BULLION 
AND HIS TWO BURROS COULD BARELY KEEP PACE 
AS HE LIT OUT THROUGH THE SAGE 

TO DISAPPEAR IN THE MOUNTAINS. 


ie a 


THE REST IS LEGEND. 


SOMEWHERE IN THE RAREFIED ATMOSPHERE OF THE PEAKS 

HE BUILT A TOWN CALLED ‘BOOT CAMP’ BY THE OLD-TIMERS, 

AND FROM THIS SAM CHAPPARELL WOULD OFTEN DESCEND 

TO ROB A BANK...HIRE OUT HIS GUNS... SHOOT UP AN 

OUTPOST TOWN... 

YES,SAM RODE WITH BONNEY...WITH HICKOK... WAS SEEN IN 

THE THICK OF LINCOLN COUNTY'S CATTLE WAR... KEPT APPEARING 
AND REAPPEARING...(AT LEAST SO THE LEGEND SAYS.) 


ES as 
>: 4 


.-. THEN, ONE HOT DAY IN SEPTEMBER, 1948... 


» A TIRED MAN STAGGERED OUT OF THE MISTY HILLS ON THE EDGE 
“\ QF LOPE TOWNSHIP, DRAGGED HIMSELF ACROSS THE STRIP OF 
* DESERT... AND COLLAPSED, SMACK IN FRONT OF ALBIE PIERCES 
VS NO-NOK SPECIAL N°. 1 PUMP. 
Y 


ea | 


Oe ee 


—— 


LOPE (r°r-352) HAD LITTLE NEED OF A SHERIFF, 

A EXSIONG AS THIS. THIS Day ie THE OUTLAW.. THE 
CH OCCASIONS Js a 

ier VEL FAST.. SIDEWINDER. . THE 


KILLER. / 


HAPPENS Y'R RIGHT, ORY SON...IN THEM OL’ DAYS 
AL...HAPPENS ALSO ee AFORE AUTY-MO- BEELS ..EF/N 
: | [A MAN GOT ORN'RY, THE 
TOWNFOLK'D GIVE ‘IM A 
CANTEEN FULLA WATER AN’ 
A PISTOL, AN’ THEN SEND IM 
OUT INTAR TH’ DESSIT. é S 
LIKE AS NOT HE NEVER NOT A LIVING 
MADE THE NEXT TOWN... gf. SOUL IN THEM 
MAHTY FUR APAHT THEY f 
WUZ, THEM DAYS... 


GRIMNESS 


ou ge YEARS OLD BUT SOON THE EXCITEMENT WORE OFF, AND THE 
CA E Ro A GHOST al GOOP PEOPLE OF LOPE WENT HOME...BUT IN 
AT Las 5 ny SHERIFF TRENT'S OFFICE,A LONG WATCH WAS 
D Z : eae BEGUN THAT WOULD LAST ALL NIGHT... AS THE 
Ap G = OLD-TIMER SOUGHT DESPERATELY TO KEEP 
“Cab & 7 THIS MAN CHAPPARELL ALIVE... 


YCAN'T PIE/SAM... 
YAIN'T GONNA DIE, SAM.. 
Y'GONNA LIVE AN’ TELL ‘ME 
WHUT y'DID WITH THET 
GOLD BULLION... 


YEAH. ADDRESS 
THET WIRE TO THE SPirir.. 
Jo CENTRAL CITY POLICE 1.Q. 


_ “ANP STop SNIGGEpIN'/ 
AH’M STILL SHERIFF HEREs 


Y'GONNA LIVE, Sam! 


ALL NIGHT THE VIGIL CONTINUED. F/R \ : LISSEN..SAM.. t 
AND WHEN THE MORNING CAME, mM THE GON \ WHAR'S 
</ 


AH 
OLD OMAR EMERGED..vi R hd OF LAREDO 
LD OM: CTO! SAVED 


PAT'S SO! LAREDO'S 
DEAD..BUT AH AIN'T! 


AND THAT NIGHT THE SPIRIT ARRIVED, AT FIRST THE SPIRIT WAS 
IN RESPONSE TO THE OLD-TIMER’S ANGRY...THE WHOL! 
WIRE.HE WAS JUST IN TIME TO HEAR 
OMAR'S LAST WORDS... 
7 » SOMEWHERE UP IN THEM 
HILLS IS.. BOOT CAMP..A TOWN 
T'WHICH BAD MEN WENT T'DIE. 
I KNOW IT SOUNDS.... 4 
FANTASTIC.. Coven ..BUT..BUT 
IF Y'DON'T GO UP THAR AN’GiIT 
BAD SAM..HE'LL BE DOWN <J 
AGAIN.. An’ THIS TIME..cnsp.. 
AT TH’HEAD OF A PACK 


OF OUTLAWS! + 


HOURS_AWAY... HIGH UP 
AMONG _THE SILENT 


ABOVE & - = ORY-GULCHED SAM 
fn ator CHAPPARELL Y'SAID WE'D 
BE FREE T'LEAVE BOOT CAMP 
AND RETURN T‘THE 
VALLEY... WE BEEN 
UP HERE 9O LONG... 


KER-REcT:! 
BUT REMEMBER..WE 
IN THIS TOWN AIN'T 
INARY 


RDI FOLK. 
WE... WELL.. WE'VE 
BEEN HERE FOR, < 
100 YEARS - 


... THINGS MUST HAVE CHANGED 
DOWN THAR IN THE VALLEY... 
FOLKS WE USTA KNOW MUST 
NOW BE DAID,SO AH CAL’LATE 
WE CNN START LIFE 
ANEW... NOW LET'S 
GIT GOIN’, THEM AS 


4 


NOW LISSEN TUH ME, Y'HERD 


ANYBODY 
ELSE GOT IDEES O’ ONGRATEFILLED COYOTES... ME.. 
‘LEAVIN’ BETTER 


A FEW MILES AWAY 
wLITTLE SPY ON 
EAGLE PERCH 
TWITCHES INTO 
MOTION AS A 
SHIFTING WIND 
BRINGS A 

SLIGHT SQUND.. 


... AND WITH THE BLACK POWDER SMOKE 
STILL CLINGING TO THE ROCKS, THE 
WOUNDED LOOKOUT STAGGERS OFF INTO 
THE CRANNIES, LEAVING A DEAD HORSE 
AND AN ANGRY SPIRIT. 


AH SHOT HIS HORSE 
BUT HE GOT ME IN THE 
HAND... HE'S MASKED.. 


YOUR 
CRIME J ) 


SAM... 
I’M READY TO LAY 
DOWN MY GUNG. I AN’ AH 
DON’T BELIEVE IN WILL TOO / 


mee 


GUN-JUSTICE. 


7... AM TOTE A , 
TRENT GUN TOO: : 


i —C_ WE'RE FREE.. 
SAM'S \ FREE TO GO AH KIN MAKE 1 YEP. 
PEAD DOWN INTO mur ie it SO, IN EAGER 


YA 4 
leew we 4 
RIDE 


OL’ TOWN / 


RIDERS FROM THE WIGGLY-¥ RANCH 

CAME UPON THE SKELETONS OF SOME 

20 MEN AND HORSES.,,AND THE 

UNCONSCIOUS FORM OF THE WOUNDED 

pets eure TIED TO THE SKELETON OF 
RSE... 
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HIN ANCIENT. DAYS, MAN’S PROUDEST, MOST 
VALUABLE POSSESSION WAS HIS HORSE...HIS 

BEST FRIEND,HIS DOG... 

BUT TROPYAN(.00THE GAR...... YEA,MAN'S 

AUTOMOBILE, 15 HIS PROUDEST POSSESSION 

, BEST FRIEND, THE MEASUREMENT OF HIS 

WEALTH / AND FOR THESE THINGS, A MAN 


WILL DO ANYTHING...... ANYTHING LI7 


TO PROVE THE POINT 
oe TAKE 


Nazel BT witch 


BEEN LATE 
EVERY DAY 
THIS WEEK J 


NEVER... 
WT TAKES MY 
LAST CENT... 
BUT I BUY 


“ 


iy 
TOY 


Y WAVT...NAZEL..NAZEL.. f YOU HAVE 
YOU CANNOT LEAVE ME 4 QUENCHED THE 
AFTER ALL THESE : B a ae 
OF 5 OVE... CRUSHED 


S ARS ; \ Li 
HAPPY MARRIAGE.. || af FLORENCE, \ THE SEEDLING 
NO NO No no... | | | A OF OUR UNITY... 


NE_A 
a 


4, 
> 
) 


Nee A i SURE, BUD, SURE 
Buy THAT 1929 eee AXEL PLE, va BUT SHEL 
‘FLASH’... I'VE | GEARSHiFy cost OU 00 


GOT CASH... [e) POR USED cars] 


FIRST 
PLACE J 


EARLY DAWN THE NEXT DAY... Q | i 


IN FRONT ? 2 
Z| as Y'KIN HAVE 

ASKIN’ AT... 
FAVORS FROM 


I GETCHA... 
Ni WE CN SOUP 

NONDESCRIPT- "ER UP_AN’ 

LOOKIN‘ CAR... MAKE 
SEE ? HOT-ROD 

OUTTA HER! 

SCARIN’ THE 

CUSTOMERS ! 


= 
= 


¢ 


a 


WATSAMATTER 
WID IT 2 


a 
IT CONKED 


OUT... THAT 
Gtt% Cou’ DEALER 
... PERE OUGHTA 
BE A LAWR 4 
AGAINST CROOKED 
CAR DEALERS! 


! STOP HERE 
.. WE GOTTA 


MAKE A 
WITHDRAWAL! 


lq THEY..ER..WE 
DISAGREED ON 
( THE BALANCE... 
STEP ON IT’: 


robbed early 
today..9:30 am. 
Description of 
car used in 
A getaway : 1929 4 5 , YES, 
WA Flash door é y< 4 GENTLEMEN... 
jedazt ZF 4 WOULD YOU CARE 
FOR A REAL 


ELL TALKS YOU AS ACCESSORY, 
m BEFORE THE FACT / 
COME 


IN, 


Y now, me. gee) —_§_| WARD? mee! 
si 1 DON'T RUSH WE'RE NOT HOLDING 
AN 


LICENSE NUMBER 
83267,.2 HOURS 
AGO J (E28)... 1F YA 

CATCH EM, DO I 


BUT I NEVER 
ALLOW FLORENCE 
TO GO MORE 
< THAN 23 MILES AN 
SPEED OUTTA ) HOUR! IT’S BAD 
i FOR HER 


QUICK:.. 


THIS ee 7 : 


THE CAR OVER THE 
CLIFF AND BEAT IT / 
» WELL 2 THE COPS‘ ~ 
DECIDE WHAT ; SPEND AT LEA 
TO DO WITH HIM TWO_HOURS EXAMINING 
LATER! / | 


GOON AS IT'S 
THROW THAT NOW DARK WELL SHOVE 


START WELL r 
GET AWAY CLEAN.’ 


BUT I SI 
AIN‘T Bene] 
THINGS J 


THE 1929 8 war, 
GENTLEM'! 
YOU ARE 


NO NEED 
TO WAIT FOR 
SMOKE OUT A 


COUPLA CHEAP... >. 


BETTER 
WAIT HERE 
«TLL GO 


GOT THEM, 
GENTLEMEN... 
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w= 
ever “Puck Jaan SHARADAPP! |] 
I’M DOING EET... THEES 
DOMB BOOL HEES TEENK ~< 
HE’S EENA BOOL REENG/ 


PEDRO! 
WOTTSA MATTA 
WEETH YOU ? GRAB 
DAT DORTY BOOL 
AN’ BREENG HEEM r 
ce EENSIDE THE SLORTER 
HOUSE J? 


Si, SERNOR PEDRO... YOU ARE 
LEADING TO THE SLAUGHTER: { 44 


51, AMIGO... L WAS NOT BORN TO BE EATEN, THE PRIDE Of MY TOWN /” 


SENOR..NO SORRI WAS ONCE r 
EO GW ee PANCHO THE BOOL..PANCHO THE © THE HOpE OF THE PROVINCE: 
TERRIBLE-TEMPERED.. THE KILLER. 
HEART LIES A SAD _ 
STORY... PLEASE, SENOR THE 0008: WHAT Else. THEY 


BUTCHER, A MOMENTO CALLED MES! 
WHILE I TELL YOU HOW 1 
CAME TO THEES SORRY END... 


AR 


ste crousee 

FEARED BY ALL MATADORS f 

EXCEPT pepy, A GREAT MATADOR , HE 
PEPIN ce 12 MANCHA WOULD CALL FOR ME AND 

.-WHO GREW UP WEETH ME... WE WOULD FIGHT IN 


BUT SENOR... THEENGS DO NOT ALWAYS HERE, BROKE AND SEECK, HE DREAMT OF MEHICO, 
WORK OUT THE, WAY YOUNGSTERS PLAN HEES ABANDONED CAREER...AND WAITED FOR 
THEM...AND. PEPIN CAME UNDER THE A BIT_OF LUCK THAT WOULD SEND HEEM BACK 
EENFLUENCE OF BAD COMPANIONS WHEECH HOME... 

LED HEEM NOT TO THE PRIZE RING, BUT TO 

CENTRO CEETY,U.S.A...IN A BAD, BAD PART 


OOO ie a 


THE" LUCK”, OR BREAKS, CAME ONE DAY... IN 
THEES FORM... 


LA s\...$100 woul, X] 
Buy A TICKET HOME; 


¢ NO) 
T.,. THAT PEPIN) MATADOR I KNEW eT IHE SEA 
BACK EEN MEHICO! ri ge BOOL , 
$100... WHAT YOU We 


Lm WEETH THAT, 


EH, PEPIN 2 


THAT NIGHT PEPIN ARRIVED AS HE HAD BEEN 
INSTRUCTED. .-THOSE TWO DOGS HAD ALREADY 
PEECKED A FAT VICTIM...AND AS THEY 
PLAYED CARDS. WEETH HEEM...s\GH... 


...AND 0, PEPIN LEFT..AND 
ALREADY THE THOUGHT OF His: 
BELOVED BULL RING MADE HIM 
FORGET HOW HE HAD MADE 
THE MONEY... AS_HE CLOSED THE 
POOR, HE MOVED WITH A 
MATADOR’S GRACE... 


«.-AND BY THE TIME 
THE POLICE ARRIVED... 


THOSE TWO VULTURES 
WERE FLYING DOWN 
TO MEHICO... 


Si... THAT SPIRITO, HE DEED 1M CONVINCED 
THAT PEPIN WAS 


NOT ALONE IN 
THE KILLING? 


HE WAS CARRYING A 
COSTUME... SI, SENOR 


O.K, SPIRIT, 
T/LL PLAY 


..AND_SENOR ...WHEN THE SUN ROSE OVER 
BURROGRANDE NEXT MORNING... 


-. AH, WELCOME 
HOME TO RANCHO 


YES SiR, ANEAT SURE / STAY FORA 
SETUP...MAYBE I'LL | WEEK..BY THEN THE 
STICK AROUND FOR { HEAT’LL BE OFF IN 

THE WEEK END... CENTRAL CITY.. THEN 
AHEM... NEED YOU'CAN RETURN TO 

RELAXING... THE STATES 


BECAUSE THE DAY 
BEFORE ,HE WAS 
BROKE... BUT THAT 
MORNING HE BOUGHT 
A $100 TICKET TO 
BURROGRANDE, 
MEXICO... HE 
PROMISED TO PAY » 
FOR IT THAT NIGHTS 


FINE SETUP 
Y'GOT HERE, 
GARCIA... WID DIS 
RANCH AS A 
RECEIVING POINT, 
WE‘LL MAKE THE 


SO+ THE 
MAN HE KILLED 
WAS SMUGGLER 
SMEAG, ARCH RIVAL 
GARCIA BUENO 
ANO_ NICKY SMITH 
.. BOTH THOSE 
GENTLEMEN HAVE 
BOUGHT TICKETS 
TO BURROGRANDE! 
wee GET IT NOW 72 


“at 
uBR. LATE SMUGGLER |e 


SMEAG’S OPERATIONS 
LOOK TINY 


MUST SEE 

LAST NIGI 
FROM THE STATES TO 
FIGHT HEES FRIEND 
PANCHO, WHEECH WE 
HAVE EEN OUR 


HO Ho Ho... TWO MORE FRIGHTENED CROOKS YOU 
HAVE NEVER SEEN / MADRE MIA, HOW THEY RUSH 
DOWNSTAIRS TO THE PRACTISE PEN...BOT THEY 
CAREFULLY DO NOT GET SO CLOSE THAT THE 
BOOLFIGHTER COULD SEE THEM... 


iMADRE MIA! , 

BET's HEEM- 
BUT..T SAW 
HEEM LYING 


SIN 
Y 


ZX 


COME OUTTA THERE, N Wid 
--. THOUGHT YOu'D 
ESCAPE US By PLAYIN’ 


THINK THIS GAG’D 
POSSUM, EH ?.. DIS TIME 
WON'T MISS... 


Nw. 


Ni 
TABS \y 
Eo 


4 A) 
cs 


i 


HLL.. « 
NICKY SMITH..DION’T 
WORK SO QUICKLY... 


... AND SURE ENOUGH...THERE BEFORE THEIR EYES 
WAS WHAT APPEARED TO BE HEEM...AND EEN 
HEES OWN COSTUME,FOR WHEECH HE WAS 
WIDELY KNOWN.... AHEM..EET WAS A LEETLE HARD 
FOR ME TO SEE ALL THAT WAS GOING ON, 
BECAUSE EET WAS ME WHO THE YOUNG 
MATADOR WAS FIGHTING. 


WAIT, SMEETH.. 
WAIT...THERE 
MUST BE 
ANOTHER WAY 
TO KEEL HEEM 

AGAIN / 


ONLY ONE WAY TO 
KILL HIM..MY WAY I 


OF COURSE YOU KNEW EET ALL THE 
TIME...THAT EET WAS REALLY EL SPIRITO, 
THE SPIRIT, DRESSED OP/NATURALLY, I 
WAS NOT GONNA BE SQUEALERS AND 
TEEP_EM OFF !S0.,.I PLAY ALONG WEETH 
THE GAG. 


CARAMBA... BULLETS BEGIN TO FLY AROUN’ I AM LOOSE My TEMPER...I AM LOOK AROUN’ 
LIKE FLIES..AND I AM CATCH ONE EEN THE LEG..| | FOR SOMEBODY TO GORE... CARAMBA, IAM 
BOY,AM I MAD // THEES MEANS NO MORE ONE HOT TAMALE /7 


FIGHTING FOR MES 


ALL AT ONCE I AM SEE THAT FAT PEEG 
GARCIA...HES SNEAKING OP ONNA SPIRITO... 


.. HA, SENOR ..WHEN I FEENISH AN’ WHEN I LOOK AROUN’, THE SPIRIT, HE'S TALKING TO THE 
WEETH THAT ONE, HE'S DEAD... COPS...HE DOES NOT EVEN NOTICE IM BEING TAKEN AWAY TO THE 


BUTCHER'S... 
THANKS..I'VE GOT EASILY 
dee MyY_MAN NOW...ALL I 
$1, SENOR » NEED ARE THE 


FO 
DOLAN HAS WIRED US.. GARCIA, WELL 
CAN WE HELP 2 CARE FOR 
WHAT'S LEFT OF 


PE me 
PEDRO. wiy are 


YOU DALLYING WEETH 
THAT BOOL?? BRING 
HEEM_INTO THE , 
SLORTERHOUSE 


(Si...FOR A TALKING 
BOOL,1I GEEV 10,000 
PESOS... NO, MORE... 


24000 pesos /! 


CROOKS... THAT HE WAS 
A FRIEND OF 
PEPIN... 


si..si.. 
JOOS’ WHAT 
HE TOU ME! 


me iN, 

OH SISTER WITCH... 

SO BREW THE GOO, 
AND MAKE IT RICH? 


Au. 


AND ITS BY 


7 NOW, CHILDREN... 

ALL THE DECORATIONS 
ARE READY...AS SOON 
AS THE LADY WHO'S 

GOING TO PLAY 

_f THE WITCH ARRIVES, 
WE CAN START TO 
ARSE 


ARE YOU THE LADY 
EATRICAL 


OH, BUT YOU 
DON'T UNDERSTAND, 
. hit 


WIRES 7} 
MACBETH, NEED 
Wires 72° 


THE SCHOOL. 
BOARD WILL FIRE 
ME IF YOU GET 

HURT S 


GO ON, 
HAZEL... SHOW 
HER HOW YOU 
CN RIDE A 


< BROOMSTICK! 
= 


4 GENERATION, 
Aten eaN Witch. 


UC 
THING ASA 
WITCH..1T'S 


Ry 
IMPIN' 


Aes 


SEE YOU FLY 
OUT OF 
THE WINDOW OF 
P.S, 182 ON A 
BROOMSTICK 
a? 


em AM ISO 
IMPULSIVE 7/ 


t/ wy, ¥es..SURE, AREAL WITCH!” 


THAT WAS ME... JUST WHAT I'VE BEEN 

2 KING FOR... PERMIT ME 
} TO INTRODUCE MYSELF... 
BY CALL ME... 


> THe OcToPUS /’ 


CHEE... 


Hhta...YA SURE 

ARE HAN'SOME,, 

IN AN UGLY 

SORT OF 
WAY. 


OF ALL THE > 
GANG LEADERS - 


BUT THAT'S CROOKED 

STEALING.. THOSE —— 
RELICS MUST YOULL BO IT, 
BE VALUABLE. WONT YOU 


“DEALER” IN 

EUROPE WHO'LL, 
PAY $500,000.44 
1..5Fr. 


DOLAN..NOTHING 
BUT ARE YOU SURE \ TO WORRY ABOLIT.. 
THOSE RELICS WILL 
DON’T 
WANT TO BE 
RESPONSIBLE 


INDEED? you'RE 
PRETTY 


DISGUSTING 
YOURSELF... uci 


;NOW..L NEED, 


eR. 
YOUR VALUABLE 
ASSISTANCE. 


CHILDREN... 
HAS ANYONE 


1D..NOW HERES 
.. WEEZY, HERE, 
A> INFORMS ME THAT AJ 
SET OF VALUABLE 
HISTORICAL DOCUMENTS 
ON WITCHCRAFT WILE BE 
EXHIBITED AT THE 
SCHOOL WITH THE 
HALLOWEEN PAGEANT 
TONIGHT. IN SHORT, 
LWANT YOu TO 
SECURE THEM FOR 
ME. 


CAME BACK... 
SAID SHE'D 


WAS LOOKIN, 
AT ITA 


| 
We 


OWN FAULT 
FOR TRUSTING 
I\ A WOMAN 7 


SURE 1 sA\ 
CAT JUMP 
THROUGH THAT 

WINDOW. 


ZGLOATE 


WEEZY WAS . COME, COME .. YOU'VE 
RIGHT..THIS 16 DONE BEAUTIFULLY. 
THE MCCOY, ALL NO NEED TO HIDE 


Gon? BAW.- 
802 WoO 00. STTED! 


.K...O-.K, WISE GUY.- YOU'LL 
BET, WILL YA...1 BET TEN, 
> BUCKS YOURE WRONG! 
SOMETIMES YOUAND YOUR | > 
LOGICAL DEDUCTIONS... HA!) 


HEY, ANSWER 
YOUR PHONE, 
DOLAN.. 


«HAD TO 
MYSELF ‘THUS TO 
AVOID DETECTION. 


YES...IF IT'S 
THE GENUINE 
ARTICLE... HERE... 
LET ME EXAMINE 

IT UNDER, 

THE LIGHT. 


iA TOO QUICK FER 
YES Hen Hen. SAY, 
OCTOPUS, YOU HAVE 


YER 
BULLETS AND GET 
See OF HERE, 


THE FAMOUS 


BLACK ARTS BOOK, 
EH3? JOVE, OCTOPUS, 
WHERE bin you 

GET IT ? 


AIN'T GOT NO 
WRITIN‘ON, THE j 


WE'LL RISE NEX' YEAR, > 
RIGHT HERE, I THId 


aes ; 


THESTARLEDGER | 


- SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1948 , 


4 TOAST OF Lt 
BC MONTMARTRE...) |: 


The Spirit 


HERE I SIT... $ABr.. STRANGE HOW ATA TIME _ 
WAITING TO OF DANGER THE MIND TRAVELS 


DIE AT THE 


..AH, NOW T REMEMBER... 


HANDS OF IT WAS IN THE OFFICE OF 
PLASTER... ae INSPECTOR GILLOTINE.. 


WHEN YOU WIRED ME 
INSTEAD OF DOLAN, I 
KNEW IT WAS A PERSONAL 
MATTER, RATHER THAN 
POLICE BUSINESS. 


YES..: 
SOMEWHAT 


PERSONAL. , | 


.I WAS ASSIGNED BY THE ~ 
SURETE SOME TIME AGO TO 
CAPTURE DON MACABRE, THE 
INTERNATIONAL THIEF. TILL 
NOW, I HAVE FAILED. UNLESS 
I CAPTURE HIM WITHIN TWO 
WEEKS, I wh BE ASKED 
O RESIGN 7 


WELL, SPIRIT... 
THERE (6 NOTHING 


i> BUT TO HAVE A 
LITTLE DIVERSION. 
COME, vor 


P INTRODUCE YOu 
on MY ANCEE.. 


MOVEMBER 7, 1948 


AH...M'SIED “QP THAT'S ALL 
i RIGHT..t OWED 


IT'S SURPRISING YES... BUT IT io 
TO ME THAT A U4 UNCANNY £ 
DETECTIVE OF THE MAN SEEMS 
YOUR. PROWESS TO KNOW MY , 

SHOULD BE FACED / EVERY MOVE ? 
.LWiT OE Rg sg A 


: ie 


AS SOON AS I 
MY PROMOTION. 


The Spirit 


DON'T PLAY DUMB. WILL 
.PYOU TELL M’SIEU 
GILLOTINE THE TRUTH 
OR SHALL I 2 


y/ 


NOVEMBER 7, 1948 


TELL 
MWGIEU GILLOTINE'S 
AND DOES M'SIEU EVERY MOVES 


Two E... { |GILLOTINE KNOW 
ABOUT YOUR + ; 
> OTHER FIANCE ?\, 1 
50 YOU'RE | PH - Herts | 
GILLOTINE'S 5 6 . 


FIANCEE... 


YOUR CUE, 
PLASTER, 


DARLING, 
YOU'RE DANCING 
w WONDERFULLY 
TONIGHT. 


... DON’T LET HER 
HEY LLOTINE. ( 


HELP YOU... YOUR 
JOB... 


The Spirit 
AND FOR THE NEXT 
FEW M/NUTES THE 
SEWERS RANG WITH 
THE CLACK OF 
FRIGHTENED FEET... 


MACABRE... \ 


HELP ME. 
HIDE ME. 


I JUST TRIED 


TO KILL INSPECTOR’) I 


GILLOTINE / 


See 


TO LURE A 

\\ FINE MAN 
LIKE 

GILLOTINE TO 


... AND 
WHAT 


HAPPENED ¥ 
Leo 


THE SPIRIT 
FOUND OUT 


WAS GOING TO 
TELL THE 
INSPECTOR , 

EVERYTHING - 


SPIRIT ’LL 
SAVE YOU. 
AND THEN 

. YOU CAN BE 


ABOUT. US... HE 


_-. SNOVEMBER 7, (948 


H | 50 YOU CAME HERE! FOOL, 


I TOLD YOU NEVER 


TO DO THAT 7 


“7 COULD BE.. 


COULD BE.. 


NOVEMBER 7, 1948 


The Spirit 
YOU MAY. HAVE : I SEE WHAT 
SUCCEEDED IN FINDING YOU MEAN, 
ME, SPIRIT... BUT IT MACABRE . 
WEEL NOT BESO ~¢ i y 
EASY FOR YOU TO S 
LEA’ 


— — 
- NO..war'r.. PLASTER 
_- NO-walr. )) MY LEETLE PIGEON... 
I HAVE A > SEENCE YOU MAKE 
BETTER (DEA. ]-| THE MISTAKE OF 
| BRINGING HEEM 


HERE... YOU KEEL 


Y .EEN YOUR DAGGER COME...WE GO 
DANCE AT THE CAFE 


Shsem TO THE CAFE. NO..NO J 
OF CQURSE.. SNEAK OP THEN KRKRIC T CAN'T CO 
TO HEES TABLE...LIKE WEETH THE IT. L COULDN'T 
_ THEES.. KNIFE 1 | GET AWAY WITH IT. . 
: DON’T MAKE ME... 
MAYBE THE POLICE 


The Spirit 
DON'T FORCE STUPID PIGEON? 
YOU WILL DO ME TO CO IT. HA 
WHAT I TELL YOU! }) > DON'T FORCE 


WHEN I SAY YOU _/{ METODOITS | f 
KEEL HIM... soy bee 


you Keel HIM / HAVE THE SPIRIT ) 


IN POSITION... 


4 
““ 


.. AND $0O..HERE TI SIT. 
WAITING... WAITING AND 
HELPLESS... AND PLASTER 
- COMES CLOSER AND CLOSER.. 
TO FINIGH ME OFF.. 


THIS jg |T.-. Kd 


NOVEMBER 7, 1948. 


_ MACABRE IS DYING 


1..1 SHOT HIM/, 
I WILL SPEND THE 
LAST MINUTES 
WITH HIM BEFORE 
I GIVE MYSELF UP 
TO THE POLICE. | 
» Now LEAve us... | 


MOVEMBER 7, 1948 PAGE 7 The Spirit 


b THE 
GANG / 
HA JUST THE 


LADS I'VE BEEN 
. WAITING FOR J 


NOW I SEE IT ALL... YOU * 
HAVE JOINED THE SPIRIT’ 
WELL.. /LL FEEX HEEM.. 


RIGHT Now 
Ny 


PAGE 8 


MOM, YOU KNOW 
HOW DAD'S ALWAYS 
SAYING HOW _ 
CLUMSY ANP} 
IMPRACTICAL 7 


or | 


REMEMBER HOW YOU THOUGHT 
YOU HEARD SOMEONE PROWLING 
IN OUR CELLAR THE OTHER 


io 


U Nt : 
LZ 


«ee AND THAT Z HAVE NO) 
MECHANICAL ABILITY 


WELL ,I'VE FIXED 
THAT LITTLE 
worry! 


“ . eos ag 


Pb DON'T BE A ff 
gel SOREHEAD. 


‘WOVEMBER 7, 1948 


WELL, I’M SOON 
GONNA SHOW HIM 
} HOW HANDY I CAN 
AROUND THE 
HOUSE! as 


Ei | 
Li 


BECAUSE I'VE JUST INSTALLED 


DOWN THERE THAT'LL SOON 
w PROVE WHAT A MASTER 
CRAFTSMAN I 
y 
| 


y 
Hye, 
Ay 


% 


BS 
Mi 


5 
gust 


rs 


SEE NEXT WEEKS SPIRIT 
FOR GOOD NEWS IN.... 


‘PRESIDENT JR.” 
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te CHAPPARELL LODE 


2, 


SY’ 


iN fia es ; 
= m “+s; 
I HAVE POLITICAL Weer THE 
INFLUENCE... CHAPPARELL 
LODE 
e,) 


. i 

RY 

: QB 
pe 


MISTER SPIRIT... 
IHOLD A WINNING 
HAND 7 


JUST SO YOU 


@ DONT USE A 
COLD DECK, QUIRTE 
RK. ..GORRY THE SAM 
CHAPPARELL 
of TREASURE IN 
> BOOT CAMP IS, <j 
(STILL ANY MANS! 


ONE HAND TOA 
GAME... WHAT 


HELL MAKE ‘TROUBLE: 
NOW LOOK AT THE OLD 
MAP.., WHILE I_ REVIEW 

THE WHOLE STORY... 


AFTER SOME GUN: 

WHICH I STOPPED A LITTLE LEAD... 
I FOUND MYSELF IN THE VALLEY. 
THE REST OF THE BAD MEN HAD 
LEFT THE CAMP AND DIED // THAT 


CLIMATE IF PROPERLY 
USED, COULD HELP 
ALOT OF 


1S STILL_IN 
DISPUTE BY 


WHAT‘LL WE 
DO TILL IT’S 
CLEARED 


. SINCE IM 
THE ONLY MAN TO 


THAT SITE TO THE 
SANITARIUM PEOPLE..THEY’LL 
PUT BOOT CAME TO BETTER 
U if 


... SIX WEEKS AGO, 
IN ANSWER TOA WIRE 
FROM OLD SHERIFF OMAR 
TRENT, I FOLLOWED SAM 
CHAPPARELL TO BOOT 
CAMP...A SORT OF 
BAD- MAN'S. SHANGRI-LA 
HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS... 
WHERE THE ATMOSPHERE 
IS SO PURE IT CAN KEEP 
MEN ALIVE FOR 


CLEARANCE, YOU 
COME UP. DOLAN 4 
AND I WILL HOLD 


OUT AGAINST QUIRTE 


UNTIL YOU GET 
THE! 


FILE IT IN 
TRIPLICATE?? 


“N 


ew JZ 
Sse 
wi a=" 
oe BE) 
TA NWVIH eas 


AND SLOW, SO WE 
CAN FOLLOW? 


ere busy... 
Bs can't Tush thig 
through channejs. 


6 


ne 


he 
au Ma 
Ee 
aN 
. KNEW 
THEY'! 


BORROW A 
LITTLE TRANSPORTATION 
FROM THE! 


IT'S EMPTY! 
THEY MUSTA GONE 
THE REST O’ THE 

WAY AFOOT I 


ioc 


OUR JOURNEY )¥ 
IS ENDED... <@ 
BELOW Us Lies TW 

BOOT CAMP... KS 


Y 


AND MADDENED WITH GREED, THE 
MEN CHARGE DOWMHILL ... 


HORSELESS NOW, FOUR NERVOUS GUNMEN WHAT A 
WALK INTO BOOT CAMP... BRAIN.. WHAT 


A BRAIN, 
so, Soa? 
KEROSENE. 


20's ta ? 
ME | Pa 
WALKIN’ J ce Ps “ff 


Ni he 
# x ; 
GALLON TIN < SS 
MY SADDLE- 
— Ss BAG... 


LIGHT ‘EM 
AND THROW ‘EM! 
... THOSE SHACKS 
ARE SO.OLD THEY'LL 
GO UP LIKE 
PAPER? 


SPREAD OUT...SOON 
AS THEY SHOW, KILL ‘EM! 
THEN HEAD FOR THE SALOON 
CHAPPARELL KEPT HIS TREASURE 
IN THE SAFE, ACCORDIN’ TO 
LEGEND. 


THEN IM WITH THE TREASURE, 
: i URE... 
SPIRIT! THEY'VE SET Y~ No...1 DON'T] [ GoING OuT IE THEY GET PAST ME 
THE TOWN AFIRE...¢ THINK THEY'LL AND... THEY'LL BE IN TO GET ' 
WE'LL BE SMOKED J™ FIRE THIS | THE GOLD... YOU'LL 
OvTr BUILDING..Y'SEE, “ > GET ALL THE ACTION 
THE GOLD 15 IN J j Z ‘YOU WANT THEN. 
CIN THE SAFE. 


— 
= 


BEFORE YOU Jew 
SHOOTS 


ny 


Vd 


TREASURE: 


> THE TREASURE, 
QUIRTE.... THE 


jose, 


¥ 
3 
% 


‘gk 'ip2 OS) 


L GOT ALL THE 
DUST I CAN 


SPLLLED.. AND THE 


AC BEEK..MY GOLD Dus’ 
( BUILDING'S 


PLEASE... GET SOME 
WATER OR OIL.. 
SOMETHIN’ 


Liquip // 


Y'CAN'T LET MY 
BEAUTIFUL GOLD 


AT THAT MOMENT.. AT 
THE AIRPORT OF ACITY 
IN THE FOOTHILLS. 


: LAN woen ete WN, 
DOLAN.. THERE'S ATO’ 
THE GOVERNMENT } : AFIRE IN THAT HILL POCKETS 
RELEASE/? THE P THAT MUST BE IT.. MAKES 
TOWN OF BOOT AR AFINE BEACON / 
CAMP IS OURS, 


BEEN ALOFT 
THREE HOURS... 
IT’S SO DARK. 


JOVE..THIS PLACE THE MOB 1S SO MUCH 
IS A MESS..YOU MUST CARGO NOW... BUT QUIRTE 
HAVE HAD A TERRIBLE 
STRUGGLE... WHAT 7 J 
HAPPENED TO 2) ? 
QUIRTE AND HIS MEN = 
, DADDY.. st 
YOU'RE ALL ) JUST A 
<= 
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SAN 


SPIRIT... THAT 
SPOT OF LIGHT... 
LOOKS LIKE ASTAR.. 
YET IT SEEMS TO 
ee BE BELOW THE 
ZOOO FEET MOUNTAINS 77 


UP NO, ELLEN, IT’S 


A CAMPFIRE..AND 
TLL WAGER IT’S QUIRTE! 
HE COULDN'T HAVE 
COMMISSIONER é GOTTEN VERY FAR 

DOLAN...WE ARE . ON FOOT... 

BUILDING A PLACE... 

SO UNFORTUNATE 

CHILDREN CAN 

HAVE THEIRS NEXT 

EAR 


6H! OOKIT THEM SUCKERS 
DOWN IN WHAT'S LEFT O’ BOOT 
CAMP... THE SPIRIT AND HIS 
FRIENDS BEEN LUGGIN’ IN 
SUPPLIES BY AIR ALL DAY.. BET 


IND UP IN THE HILLS, BESIDE A PATHETIC 
LITTLE CAMPFIRE 


THANKSGIVING ? 
HMpe!T WHAT A WAY TO SPEND 


BUT NO..BETTER 
NOT TRY THAT.. 


IT... HIDING IN THESE FORGOTTEN 
MOUNTAIN PEAKS... A FORTUNE IN 
GOLD DUST IN MY POKE, AND 

NOTHIN’ BUT A SCRAWNY 

RABBIT TO FEED ON... 
IF ONLY THAD A 
HORSE 1 COULD MAKE A 
TOWN BY SUNRISE AND 
BUY ME A GIANT 


HA-1CAN WAIT! 
YEAH... VLL BE EATIN’ 


THEY'RE EATIN’IN STYLE. 


I CAN REMEMBER WORSE _ 


OFF SILVER PLATES 
NEXT THANKSGIVING... 


THANKSGIVINGS... YEAH... THE TIME 
I SWINDLED THOSE INJUNS OUTTA 
THAT OIL LAND....HAS WHAT A 


HA HARA HA Maya 
I'M RICH Now 


I'LL OPEN ME A 
GAMBLING JOINT SO BIG 
IT’LL NET MORE THAN THE 
U.S. TREASURY / YES,SIR... 
NEXT THANKSGIVING'S 
GONNA BE A LULU 


THANKSGIVING THAT WAS / 
OR 


Cane LL 


AFTER WHAT I DID, 
BURNIN’ DOWN THE 
PLACE TO GET 
THAT GOLD, 
THEY'RE PROBABLY 
JUST WAITIN’ FER 
ME TO SHOW 
P. 


3 INT 
CHASIN’ME, IT'S SOME SUCKER 
I JUST FLEECED! SUCKERS... 
ALL OF ‘EM 7..1’M TOO SMART TO 
GO ON BEIN’A SMALL-TIME 
OPERATOR J! 


[ EARLY SNOW UP IN PEAKS.. 
NO FOOD TILL SPRING... 


HA HA..LOOKIT HIM 
RUN..GOT TO MAKE 


ME “LITTLE FOX 
HERMIT”. PUT-UM 
BAD CURSE ON You! 
You EVIL SPIRITS... 
ME HAVE GooD 
SPIRITS 17 


GOT TO THINK... 
WHICH WAY IS TOWN.. 
OOH,MY HEAD ACHES, 


Y'GOT NOTHIN’ 
T'WORRY ABOUT, KID... 
A owe iat MR 
U/ IN iT VI Z 
% No mea THING, IN THIS WORLD. 
WHO ARE YOU KIDDIN'? 
YA SHOT DOLAN.. 
BURNT DOWN THE 
TOWN...YD BEST, 
GIT GOIN’ FAS 


RuN!RUN! 


PLANS NOW..THINK.. } 


FOOD AIN‘T WHAT Y'R AFTER 
IS IT.. 


7711'S ME GOLD’’ 
3 1) YELL TEACH You... 


STOP... 
THINK HARD. .- 


MAYBE HE DIDN 
WANT YOUR GOLD... 
MAYBE HE'S WORKIN’ 
WITH THE SPIRIT... 
YOU_HEARD HIM SAY 
HE HAD A GOOD 


NO COMPASS... GIVE $100,000 FOR ONE... Gk !' THE COUNTRY'S GITTIN’ SANDY... SUN 1S 


=GLAKE WATER. <GLAK“ NEED WATER... BURNIN’ ME... GOTTA HAVE WATER...WHEN TI BUY 
MUST BE WATER WHERE ME RANCH ILL HAVE ZOO WELLS WITH SPIGOTS ALL 
ROCKS END.. . OVER THE PEACE: 5 -HEY1..ALAKE..A aie 


_ uP YONDER.. 


NOTHIN’... JUST 
A MIRAGE... 


in C'MON... SMART GAMBLER 
LIKE YOU, QUIRTE, AIN'T GONNA 
? LET A LITTLE BAP LUCK BEAT 
HIM ... THINK /.. FIGGER OUT 
SOMETHIN’... YGOT 
MONEY... LOTS OF IT... 
HOW ABOUT THAT 


INDIAN ?? 


MAYBE HE'LL BE SORE ‘CAUSE I 


ja YEAH... THAT INJUN... 
HE'S A HERMIT... BEEN UP 
HERE... KNOWS HIS WAY 
AROUND... MAYBE HE __ 
KNOWS WHERE THERE'S 
WATER..A SPRING OR 
SOMETHIN’... LL PAY HIM.. 
BUY HIS SERVICES AS 
K A GUIDE...YEAH, 
TLL DOUBLE BACK... 


SURE..NOTHIN’ TO WORRY 
ABOUT, ‘LONG'S I GOT 
MONEY 7 


THERE HE IS... AND HE'S 


TOOK A SHOT AT HIM...NAH/HE‘LL FORGET 
\T WHEN IT OFFER TO SHARE ALL MY GOLD... 


OM, 


SHARE Y'WATER 
WITH ME... 


PLEASE...LOOK.. 


I GOT GOLD..LOTSA 
GOLD...MUCH MONEY.. 


I GIVE YOU HALF... 
FOR HALF O' YER 


GOT A SKIN OF WATER /” 


VERY WELL, LOOK...2 / 
TLL GIVE YOU ALL THE 
GOLD T HAVE... SEE? 
THOUSANDS OF 
DOLLARS! WORTH 
Pp OF GOLD... 
JUST A SLUG OF wATEg 


“PHASE pieace Place... 


Y‘AIN’T BEAT YET, 
QUIRTE...Y'GOT A GUN.. 
GOOD OL’ REDUCER.. 
YER GUN... SHOOT HIM 
DOWN AND TAKE 
THE WATER... 
HE'S 
UNARMED... 


I'LL TAKE THAT 
WATER-SKIN... AND KEEP 
THE GOLD TO BOOT... 

Ringhe: 


YOU BAD MAN. 
BEFORE, YOU NOT_ SHARE WITH 
ME... I NOT TRADE WITH YOU 
BY’/M’BYE YOU DIE OF 
THIRST... ME GET FOOD 
ANYHOW... si .. 


(es 


you shen HA. IT, SUCKER... 
Y'GOT NO CHOICE WHEN YA 
RUN INTUH OL’ QUIRTE... 
I GET WHAT I WANT, 
ONE WAY OR ANOTHER... 


444. Originally published November 28, 1948 


Te ANULET OF OSIRIS 


WELL, MISTUH 
KLINK..,‘PEARS 
THE SPIRIT‘S GONNA 


I THINK IT BEST 
WE KEEP THAT INFO 
OUT WEST T’/HELP A SECRET, EBONY... 
WIF THAT SANITARIUM LOTS OF CROOKS 
FO’ SICK KIDS. WOULD TAKE 
IDVANTAGE OF 
IT... THEY 
KNEW J? 


I ey Will Eisner 
hus, eped by currents of curiosity 


afloat the swift river of rumor 
do secrets sail 
to strange ports !! 


WOULD YOU PAY 
FOR A BIT OF CHOICE 
GOSSIP, PREXY 27 ... DEPENDS J! 
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1 


THE SPIRIT IS OUT 
OF TOWN !” 


... NOW, IS THAT TIP 
WORTH SOMETHING 
OR ISNT IT 22 


(WHICH SHOULD 
BE EASY, SINCE 


COULD POSSIBLY 
IDENTIFY ME 


‘DEED TIS, 


PHEW HEH HEH HEM...7 KNEW 


...DIDN'T DARE MAKEA 


‘DEED pli 4 
\ 


WHO KNOWS ME! 
BUT NOW, AS FOR 
MY PLAN... IT'S 
SIMPLE...IM GOING 
TO GET THE AMULET 
OF OSIRIS// 


PASSPORT / BUT ALL 
Y'DO IS _ SIT AROUND! 


WHAT'S YER 
PLAN, PREXY ?? 


THANK YOU, 
DOCTOR. 


2 -M. 
TALK ~<( 
1 FOR A MONTH.S 
JAW’S BUSTED. 


PARDON ME, 
GENTLEMEN...I'’M 
anieres FOR AN OLD, 


SPIRIT // 
«1S HE ABOUT? 


WELL... PERHAPS I'LL COME BACK 
LATER... PURELY CONFIDENTIAL MATTER... 
Y'SEE, I FOUND THE ORIGINAL OSIRIS 
> JEWEL..£R..2AHEMs..THE PHONEY 
NOW REPOSES IN THE CITY A CASE.” 
MUSEUM. NATURALLY, IM AREAL case’ 
ANXIOUS TO RETURN IT TO HEY/’” 
ITS RIGHTFUL OWNER, THE 
MUSEUM !...AH, BUT WHY ER...L MEAN, 
SHOULD I ANNOY YOU JUST A 
WITH THIG TRIVIA...? MOMENT... I’M 
THE SPIRITS 
\ CHIEF AIDE J 


OH DEAR,NO! 
SPLENDID /1’LL ENTRUST IF I PRESENT MYSELF IT WAS NOT 
YOU WITH THE MATTER.. 4 TO THE CURATOR AND FOR NOTHING I 
Ry YOU SEE, THIS MUST CALL ATTENTION TO STUDIED ACTING 
a\ BE HANDLED WITH THEIR..R.. STUPIDITY... AT COLLEGE..- 
THE UTMOST IMAGINE HOW EMBARRASSING BEHOLD /’) WHatis 
DISCRETION IT WILL BE FOR THEM J YOUR PLAN ¢ 
CAN’T YOU) SUGGEST 
A MORE 
PISCREBT. 


... WHY DON'T WE 
JUST SEND YOU 
OVER TO THE 
MUSEULM AND YOD 
RETURN THE JEWEL 
AND POINT OUT 
THEIR MISTAKE 2 


HH scot. THE “PLAN” 
IS TO REPLACE THE REAL 
JEWEL ,WHICH YOU SAY YOU HAVE, vf 
AND REMOVE THE PHONEY... QUIETLY. J 
DISCREETLY..SO’'S NO ONE 
WILL EVER KNOW... 
NOW D'YA GET IT 2 
— 


yee Tera COP. 
GONE WRONG... 
SNAPPED 

<" BUTI 


TELL YOU I WAS 
TRYING TO HELP. | 
THATOSIRIG 4 
JEWEL YOU HAVE 
IS A PHONEY 77 


Ny 


‘ TAL 
eee, ; 


& 


THIS IS SILLY! 


l HOW NICE OF YOU..j 
HOW VERY NICE OF 


YEH..AND I 
BROUGHT 
YOU, SiR... 


..WENE BEEN 
DISPLAYING A 
FAKE... 


~ OF COURSE 
_) ANYONE CAN 


SEEA 
DIFFERENCE.. 


WELL.. AHEM., I MUST BE 1" SORRY WE NS ToT tur Tut.. 
GOING NOW...BUSY MAN, THANK You! 
Y'KNOW... GOOD LUCK.. 
AND AH-HA-HA-HA..- 
ON'T TAKE ANY 
WOODEN NICKELS... 
AH HA HAHA HA 


OUTSIDE.. A FEW AWFUL MINUTES LATER... 


. MIST’ KLINK..» 
HAS YO’ HANDLED 


THE CASE 
DISCREEPLY 72 


I GOT 24 HOURS 
TO RECOVER THE 
REAL JEWEL J 


Al DONT GET IT!?? 1K. HE‘LL TAKE =] [A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
..IF MISTUH FARNUM J _HE DIDN'T BUT HOW’RE ) THE FIRST CENTRAL STATION... 
PREXY RETURNED 4 RETURN THE TRAIN OUT OF 

REAL ONE... TOWN, IF T MAN WITH A 2 

HE PALMED KNOW MY MOUSTACHE 7 NO! ! 2 
THE GOOD CROOKS... BUT A 
ORIGINAL... MAKE A FOOL 
SUBSTITUTED A 


FAKE... AND 
~ PRESENTED US 
? WITH ANOTHER 
: : Lb 


- IT'S THAT PLUMB cop! 
HOW'D HE FIND OUT I WAS 
USING THIS OUT-OF-THE-WAY 
AIRPORT ? Geet: HERE ,FLEEBLE 
OLD_PAL...YOU HOLD THIS GEM.. 
CAN’T LET THEM FIND 


IT ON ME... 


HO-wym... THE SUBURB AIRPORT..A FEW(YAWN... MINUTES LATER. 
- pe > 


rH 


{ BUT..HO HUM..NO 
MATTER..WE'RE 


YOV'RE TOO 
MODEST... 4 
< OFFICER KLINK.. 


WE HAVE 
IT BACK /r 


= 


ANSWER ME J, 


(SOOP THING L MADE 
'T TALK: 


HA HA HA HA HA 
By» FLEEBLE OLD <A WRITE..OTHERWISE 
BOY,.I SURE OUT- Jae P- I'D SUSPECT YOU 
SMARTED THAT 
COP...HE HAD TO ME TAKING OFF AT 
ao " THIS FIELD... HmMMm..- 
WONDER HOW HE 


WHERE Is !T.. 


pip YOU Lose 


VY ACOWBOY BROUGHT \1 He DID 7? 
IT HERE A FEW MINUTES €R.. AHEM.. 1 MEAN, ..) COINCIDENCE, 
AGO.. SAID HE PICKEP IT / YES..e2..PROBABLY Jmistun < EBONY...I 
UP AFTER IT WAS A AN UNDERCOVER 2 BUMPED INTO 
AGENT OF OUR 


OF WHICH I, OF 
COURSE, AM A 
MEMBER . 


BUT...LET us 
CONTINUE 


on 4 


Sat 


OF COURSE zEY TU TUT-TT.,. EASILY, SIRI ‘ 
INCRIMINATE ME...ZAT I SEEM TO RECALL YOUR {e) 
16S WHY I WANT ZEM./ NEWSPAPER PERSONAL SENTIMENTAL 
AD_MENTIONED A YOU, THE VALUE, YOU <¢ 
REWARD //...AHem.- UNDERSTANO.J YOU 
EMIGRE IN THE Ts 
WORLD # HA HA 


ARE YOU 
KIDDING ?? 


very were.. ~..AH.. 
HERE. DID YOU 

THINK I DION’T 

KNOW usc THE 


UNITED STATES. 

SOME TIME LATER IN 
z= THIS STORY WE WILL 
gumua | CALL THAT PERSON..IF 

ist HE OR SHE IS AT 

, J HOME AND CAN 

~ Ry LANSWER OUR QUESTION, 
i WE WILL SEND 
, : OUT A 
VALUABLE PRIZE. 


‘KEEP READING/ 


11 


DOLAN...DOLAN... 
AH, HES COMING AROUND 
HERE ARE THE PAPERS 


ON THE CARTELG.. 
HANG ON TO THEM les ry 


O°COH THAT 
SPIRIT PACKS A 
WALLOP 
C 2 


-— 


DAT VASS DE 
PIRIT. HE 
DRESSED OP 
LIKE ME/ 


SEE YOU LATER, 
DOLAN BUT I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND WHY 
THE SPIRIT SLUGGED 


ME...HE NEVER DID 
THAT BEFORE... 


WHAT A SAP I AM...I SHOULD 
HAVE NOTICED HIS GLOVES.. 
WHITE STRIPES. 


MEANWHILE... @ 


ITS BEGINNING 
TO SNOW AGAIN... 
BETTER HEAD BACK 
TO THE WATERFRONT. 

WHERE I LEFT THE 
SPIRIT DYING... 

Z HE MUST 
STILL BE THERE.. 
TLL FINISH HIM 


o 
YOU TRICKED ME.., Y YEP... YOU 
YOU TRICKED ME.” } FELL FOR IT 
YOU GOT TO LIKE A 1Z 
EMIL FIRST..DRESSED) BooB. 


BLUNDERS, 

T'D HAVE y 
CAPTURED yOu 
THEN .. INSTEAD 


@ NZI E> 


xe tk te 
Rou.% 


GONE 
FOR_AN ARCH- 
FIEND, YOU'RE A 
PRETTY POOR SHOT 


BUT WHICH ONE 


SUCH ONE OF THOSE 
IS THE SPIRIT 22 


LANGUAGE 
MR OCTOPUS ea Se ta 


WHAT’LL I 


: T WON'T USE A 
I GOTTA 
“Poona SURE I DON'T 


. ee 
as 
Sees 
— Jae 
a 
° 


e: 


a -" 

Sa So Stet 

23 tt 
poe. 


° 


DON'T FEEL TOO 
BADLY, DOLAN...WE VE 
GOT THE PAPERS AND 
THE COIN.. WELL 
MEET THE OCTOPUS 
AGAIN, IM SURE... 


KEEP BACK, SPIRIT.. YOU 
MAY NOT BE IN My LINE OF 
FIRE,BUT DOLAN IS AND 

SO_HELP ME, T’LL 
BLAST HIM 

WIDE OPEN IF _YOU 

MAKE ANOTHER MOVE 
TOWARD ME... 


7 ~ , E i] 
GOP PLOUL 


pu. “Who was the 21° president 
of the United States?” 


..STAND BY YOUR TELEPHONE /! 
WE ARE DIALING A NUMBER..IE THE 
PERSON WHO ANSWERS HAS BEEN 
READING THE SPIRIT, AND CAN 
ANSWER THE ABOVE QUESTION 
CORRECTLY, WE WILL AWARD HIM 
ONE 35-STORY SKYSCRAPER TO 
BE BUILT WHEREVER HE WISHES... 
ONE SURPLUS JET-PROPELLED 


AND _O,AS THE SNOW 

TAMPS THE CITY INTO 

SILENCE, LET US FOLLOW 

THE CRUNCH OF FOOTSTEPS... 

BACK TO THE HOUSE WHERE 

EMIL, TIED AND ABANDONED > — 

BY THE SPIRIT, SEEKS TO : 

PENETRATE THE SHROUD 12] PT WANT 7 
l.. SETTLI e 

Fae ory. pesca s S Z s 


/ TALK..TALK...oR 


TLL SQUEEZE THE 5 
LIFE OUT OF YOU Like } YOU VILL 
‘A LEMON... NEVER GET 


3 


DY 
w 


S 


AND NOW...VIA TELEVISION,WE TAKE YOU INTO 
THE HOME OF THE LUCKY MAN WHOSE NAME 
WAS SELECTED... 


&. 
hy .. WHAT'S THE PRIZE? 


[STUDIO] A 35-STORY SKYSCRAPER AND A JET BOMBER, 
ere} PLUS NYLONS ...YOU LUCKY, LUCKY MAN 7 


WHO CAN AFFORD TO PAY TAXES ONA 
Revs SKYSCRAPER ? WHO CAN AFFORD TO BLY 
8 GAS FOR A BOMBER 2? I'M NOT MARRIED. 


ttt " HATE WIMMEN...KEEP YOUR NYLONS/! 
RUIGH RIGHT BUT..SIR- Er. zhezm...we will now have 
gn interlude of organ mugic..| 
(GIVE THAT MAN THE PRIZE q Watch your newspaper Sor en | 
announce tofanother | 
: | attemspt ab *Btop the Plot.” 


| [enrmear? 
YP HAHA FREE, 


TTELL YOu, y 


SOMEHOW I 
FEEL TODAY 
1S MY Day r 


oo, NOTIFY, 
POLICE COMMISSIONER 
é DOLAN F 


| [owaye? ney, : 
| ARE oS; iy 


CARBOY GRETCH, EH? 


WHAT'S THAT, LADY?.... 
HE'S A PRETTY TOUGH 


-YOUR HUSBAND? 
i; DESERTION 72? 
LOOK,LADY, THIS ISN'T 
THE MISSING PERSONS’ 
iy OH, OKAY, PLL 
TAKE CARE OF IT. 
GIVE ME A 
DESCRIPTION 


Don'r You: "wi Don's YOU 4 
LooK WHERE (LOOK WHERE | 
Hou'FE Going. {You'RE GoING...|_ 


HEY / 


iS 


THIS GuY JA THis Guy 4 
GIVES ME_) GIVES ME 

AN IDEA.. ir AN IDEA.. 323 
| 

outta} > 


"ty 
HEY, WHAT'S 


IM SORRY, 
OFFICER.L 
WAS A 


aes 


THANK yOu, 
OFFICER..I 
" JUST CAN'T 
WAIT UNTIL I _A 


GET My 
ARMS AROUND 
HIM? 


TRA LAG 4 LALA A 
FREEAS A BIRD. 

p BIRDY BIRD 
TRA LA LALA 
NOW, WHAT SHALL 

I DO FiRST 7? 
«AKL MAVE IT! 


WISE GvY. 
GIT y 


ails 


uf 


ERY PLAC! OR YOU... 

IF YOU'LL JUST WAITA 
MOMENT, TLL CALLAND | 
MAKE’ THE..aH. ARRANGEMENT 


eure frm IN 
NO HURRY NOW.. 


UM Te TM Te TUM. 


O.K., PALLY... 
COME ALONG.. 
NO FUSS, 
Now 7 


THE THINGS YOU 

OBJECT TO... BR..THEIR 

AGENT SAYS HELL 8E 
RIGHT OVER. 


IT 1S WITH 
THESE CONVICTS 
+GOMETIMES 4 
THEY FIND LIFE ON. 


BY) THE OUTSIDE FAR 
4 TOO COMPLICATED... 


\ 
fs 
ES 
= 


1S REALLY A SHAME, 
~ fae 
OF} E pens Sou 
es crue Jive we FO] (hone AND ARE SoD J HAS TO BE STUCK 


IVE ME THAT 
ae FS fees NOW WITH THAT OL’ BATTLEAXE 
FOR THE REST OF HIG LIFE... 
Feist iecn te LEN ENCE 
Oe a yap 


fe: 


ALAND > 


© Ares es 
ic SO...AS WE SAID... 


WHO AMONG US CAN ACCURATELY SAY WHAT IS A FIT PUNISHMENT ?7 
OR...IN THE WORDS OF HIS /MPERIAL MAJESTY, GILBERT ¢ SULLIVAN EARNEST MIKADO OF AAPAN:.. 


> My object all sublime 


CRANFRANZ QWAYLE 


SUNDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1948 


wind on this day 

those who all the year 
are grasping ,and seek riches 
from others, 


pause for one brief moment 


and become kind ,human, 
generous beings... 

all that dreamers believe 
men ghould be.., 


4 r go the legend runs... 


Naa so it came to pasg 


one year, not too long , 

a heavy snow fell upon the land... 
and from Central City in the south 
to State Prison in the north 

the little lights twinkled on 

and it wag Christmas 


cagistmas... BAW 


THAT WARDEN AND 
HIS CHRISTMAS CAROLS... DRIVIN 

ME NUTS /..ME.BASHER BAINS. jal 
LOCKED INA CELL... IM A 


CAGED TIGER // 


44 


WELL, I'LL BE..1’<- 
MEONE’S IN “#* 


al HAVE YOU GoT 
¥ Ail your stockines 
HUNG 2 


> f 
TURNKEY, TRYIN’ 
T'PULL A... 
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cE 
P THE BOTTOM OF MY 
LIST..BUT YOU ARE ON IT! } 
NOW, WHAT GIFT DID 

YOU ASK FOR ? 


WHISKERS ARE J 


TICAME IN By../ \ RETURN...YEAH 
HERE...WEAR MY } I'LL RETURN... 
CLOTHES..D’LL 
WAIT HERE 
UNTIL YOU 
O.K... HELP 
ME UP 


CERTAINLY J NOW, O.K.WO.K ITLL 
GO ALONG wiD 
: IT... YOU AST FR 
NOW, WHAT WOULD ) IT AN’ Y'R GONNA 
YOU LIKE FOR GIT ITS 
CHRISTMAS 2 I WANT MY 


FREEDOM For 
CHRISTMAS! 


AMPE TRY TGIT ME 
DAT IF Y'CAN rf 


HAW/ ¥'FooL 


H'OLD Foor /’ 


quT TUT 
I ONLY GIVE 
PRESENTS... 

CAN ONLY HOPE 
YOU USE THEM 


‘FORE 
AWN BACK 
PRD THE NORTH pov e 
YAWN wr 


THAT OLD FOOL WILL 
HAVE A LONG, LONG 
WAIT 7 


HAW! THE VERY THING I BEEN 
PLANNIN’ FR YEARS...A BREAK-OUT, 
DIG UP ME LOOT WHICHI STASHED J | 
AWAY... PAY BACK THE SPIRIT <f 

WID A BULLET, FR SENDIN’ ME 

UP...AND THEN A FAST 
FREIGHTS ...HA..HERE 

IT IS... JUST WHERE I BURIED 

_ IT YEARS AGO 


PRESENT...? HUH. 
On.-Y/THINK IM 
SANTA CLAUS 


WELL-T ayy’! 


BUT YOU ARE 
TEENCHY , 
SAYS SO - 


B 


| NOW To GET 
THE SPIR. 


HULLO, SANTA 
CHRISTMAS IS 
WHAT'RE ALMOST OVER 
THEY STARIN’AT? AND WE AIN'T 
GOT OUR 


PRESEN T YET. 


WELL, LOOK 
F'R Y'SELF.. 
Can YA SEE ? 


MISTER... HE 
gulpsHE'S BLIND J 
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2 SHH... PLEASE MISTER... 
B-BLIND *? HE...HE BILIEVES IN 
1... SORRY-L SANTA CLAUS... HE'S 
BEEN PRAYIN’ AN’ WRITIN’ 
FOR JUS’ ONE SPESHIL 
PRESENT... 


CLAUS... THERE 
AIN'T ANY _ 
SANTA CLAUS 


IT'S _OKAY, 
FELLAS...I..I DION'T 
EXPECT ANYTHING 
ANYWAY 
HONEST. . 


WAITAM)NUTE ... 


YIDON’T KNOW WHAT Y'R DoIN’ 


SHADDAP / wien 
Bren, I SAY IM SANTA, I’M SANTA... 
THE BIGGEST ONE 
you EVER sAW/ 


BUT YOU 
SAID. 
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WHAT'S 
SANTA CLAUS 
DOIN’ NOW 7 


FP NOW, LADS...1F YOU'LL 


IS . 
BULLET OR BLOTTING 
FINGERPRINTS 7 


GOLLY, TLL 
BEAT YOU TO 


THAT WAS ABOUT A YEAR 
AGO...AND TO THIS DAY NO ONE 
EVEN SUSPECTS THE TRUTH,..NOT EVEN 
THE LITTLE DRCHINS SINGING OUTSIDE 
OUR WINDOW NOW...ALL THEY 
KNOW 1S THAT FRANKIE 
CAN SEE AGAIN...AND THAT 
IT WAS A GIFT FROM SANTA. 


HE JES’ WENT. 
IN TO SEE ONE O' HIS 
DWARFS WHO JI6 IN 
CHARGE O’ FIXIN’ 
UP PEOPLE .. 
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448. Originally published December 26, 1948 


Trials and Triumphs 
/ of the Spirit 
Pe SH during the year 
ail In insta Hundsed 


tly and Forty -Bight-- 
it 


The reader may do well 
to observe carefully the 
wisdom culled from these 
adventures~~~ rather than 
Ist his mind dwell idly 
im pleasant reverie on 
the delights recalled 
by the 
illustrations. 
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snowfall, as is customary in our 
climate...in which the Spirit met 
“Powder"(an unfortunate young lady 
‘who had chosen the way of crime), 
who at last was punished by law. 


BOY, THAT 
‘POWDER’ GAL 


YO" 
WUZ LUCKY 
YO’ MISSED 


This month,too, saw the 
it battle the rogue 

y Andrew, which deed 

wae celebrated in verse 


ANDREW 


WHY, HE'S HAPPILY 
MARRIED NOW TO 
SPARROW FALLON, 
‘A VERY SWEET AND 

CHARMING YOUNG 


HER OWN WEB 
OF CRIME. 


In this month more snow fell...to such a depth that “~~ 
the Spirit was trapped in regions beneath the city, where 
dwelt in unspeakable horror the lowest elements of the - 
criminal world .There in the Stygian darkness our hero 
solved a crime ,whilst above, traffic was paralyzed and ,, 
pedestrians stumbled through the “Great Snowfall of 19487) F. 


Y LUCKY, HE SAYS... 
ME, TRAPPED IN THAT 
SEWER FOR 12 
HOURS... UGH... 


In which our hero encountered Mrs. Paraffin ,a lady greatly wronged by falee 
accusations of murder...and whose case proves conclusively the vanity of 


MRS. PARAFFIN... YEAH...BUT 
YOU REMEMBER... THE WE NEVER DID 
WOMAN WHO KILLED FIND OUT WHUT 

HER HUSBAND WITH REALLY 
ATOMIC PILLS... HAPPENED / 
WE THINK. 


REMEMBER | 
KRETCHMA, aw 
THE WAR BRIDE? 


In which we ventured into In thie month occurred the 


commerce... the wares MIE nuptials of Bleak and Sparrow... 


one Zoltan P. Goople, purveyor I an occasion for general rejoicing, 
of an ointment purporting to _ and one causing the Spirit to 
make the hair grow. 40) reflect seriously upon his own 
A lamentable experiment... unmarried state. 


LL TE Stag 3 


¥ Ks Ss 


unsolvable crime...this one concerning a gun which 


In which the Spirit and Dolan met with yet another 
fired iteelf...a case tg teach rue soi oa Tre. 


A GON, THAT oy 
ITSELF...ONE OF THE 7 s SEEMS, TME 
MOST BAFFLING,MOST 2 <w WOULDN'T BE 
UNCANNY CAGES T'VE |. < 2 ; =O MANY INS CLYED 
EVER NOT SOLVED. ea ASES IPA 


FREE HAND... 


In which a nature boy came 


to Central City, demonstrating V Bringing migadventare /Dolan learns of the pitfails % B 
to young dof Roger... love z 


the nobility of primitive man. awaiting, the impetuous 


In which the Spirit ventured afield to the Capital of Crime, 
whilst Ebony remained at home , attending to affairs 


of state. 


SO THIS 1S 
WHAT YOU WERE 
DOING WHILE IT WAS 
AWAY VISITING THE 4 
CAPITAL OF 
CRIMES 


In which the first falling 
the sad fate 


EFORE WE BEGIN THIS STORY WE WANT TO 
MAKE ONE POINT VERY CLEAR 


THIS IS NOT A FUNNY STORY!’ 


..AND WHILE THE AUTHOR DOES NOT EXPECT 
YOU TO BELIEVE ALL OF THIS..HE FEELS BOUND 
TO ASSURE YOU THAT HE CANNOT GUARANTEE 
A COMPLETE ABSENCE OF RESEMBLANCE 
BETWEEN PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD AND THE 
CHARACTERS HERE PORTRAYED. 


WE MEAN TO GIVE YOU A SIMPLE ACCOUNT OF 


GERHARD SHNOBBLE... BEGINNING AT THE POINT 
WHEN HE FIRST DISCOVERED HE COULD FLY. 


PLEASE....NO LAUGHTER... 


NOMINATION 
WHO DO YA 
GWE EM To? 


WHILST YO" ‘ 
WUZ DOIN’ A LOTO 
MUSCLE WORK, AH WUZ 
USIN’ MAH BRAINS TO 
BECOME A POLITICAL 
BOSS... 


..and in which good triumphed 
over evil in the downfall of that 
wicked temptress¢, Lorelei. 


LAX 


BACK, DOLAN..AND LET 
ME TELL YOU ABOUT LORELE! 
LORELEI OF ODYSSEY ROAD. 


Im which the Spirit travele west to meet and conquer 
the outlaws and wicked bandits of that uncivilized region. 


Cid. in whisha (is tcaslak os tlvel: ob Hatiowwoen 10 wacked by 
Migg¢ Ellen Dolan's meeting with a real witth--~ which Bives 
that young lady pause to wonder. 


‘The Spirit rises above 
the temptations of 
Paris,France,a 
deplorable city whose 
evils are too numerous 
to recount. 


~ a 


and foes west once more, 

this time to witness the 

downfall of the villain Quirte, 
who succumbe to the terrors of the 
arid desert. 


AGT GAND.. RUPAING, SOM. GOTTA nye 
1 SENT a a 
Becta eer aa 

i onBi 


1948... WE 4 
SHO’ HAD SOME 

PECULIAR 
ADVENTURES... 


{NOT ME! BOY,OH,BOY.. 
AH'D SHO’ LIKE TO KNOW 
? 


Gules 
MAYBE YORE 
RIGHT AFTER 


